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Ahora bien^ diso el Cura, traedme, senor kuSspedy aquesos 
libros, que los quiero ver» Que me place, respofidi6 el, y en* 
trando, en su aposento, eac6 dil una maletiUa vieja cerrada 
con una cadeniUa, y ahriendola, hdU6 en eUa ires libros grandes 
y unos papeles de muy buena letra escritos de wawp.— -Don 
QuixoTE> Parte I. Capitulo 3S. 

It is mighty well, said the priest; pray, landlord^ bring me 
those books, fi>r I have a mind to see them. With aU my 
heart, ailbwered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old cloke«bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, he took out three laige volumes, and some 
mamisciipt pape¥6 wiitten in a fine character.—- Jarvis's 
Tramlaiion, 
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Hear, Land o* Cakes and brithet Soots* 
Fiae Maidenkixk to Jonny Gioato', 
If there's a hole in a* yma coats, 

I nde.ye t«kt It, 
A duel*s anang you taku* noles. 

An* ifaith hell prent it. 

BVRKS. 
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CHAPTER L 



Bjr cauk and ked, to win your bread, 
Wi' whigmaleeries for them wha need, 
Whilk is a gende trade indeed 

To cany die gaberbuafeon. 
^ OktSong. 

Few have been in my Mcr^ while .1 was 
c00i(»iUiig these nacrratires, nor is k proba- 
' We that they will ever become public du- 

' ring daie life of their author* Even were 
that event to happen, I am not ambitioua 
of the boQoured (Ustinction, , iMMs^urs ifi- 
g^.' I cc^fesstthat, were it aafe^toche- 
(i«h stioh dreams at dl, I should more enjoy 
the thought of xemaining behiqd the cur« 
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tain unseen, like the ingenious manager of 
Punch and his wife Joan, and enjoying the 
astonishment and conjectures of my audi- 
ence. Then might I, perchance, hear the 
productions of the obscure Peter Pattieson 
praised by the judicious, and admired by 
the feding, engrossing the young, and at- 
tracting even the old ; while the critic 
traced their name up to some name of lite- 
rary celebrity, and the question when, and 
by whom, these tales were written, filled up 
the pause of conversation in a hundred 
circles and coteries. This I may never en- 
joy during my lifetime ; but farther than 
this, I am certain, my vanity should never 
induce me to aspire. 

I am too stubborn in habits, and too lit« 
tie polished in manners, to envy or aspire 
to the honours assigned to my literary ' 
contemporaries. I could not think a whit 
more highly of myself, were I even found 
worthy to '< come in place as a lion," for 
a winter in the great metropolis. I could 
not riscy turn xoundi and shew all my ho- 
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Hours, frofli the shaggy mane to the tuft- 
ed tail, roar ye as it were any nightin- 
gale, and so lie down again like s well-be- 
haved beast of show, and all at the cheap 
and easy rate of a cup of c6£fee, and a slice 
of bread and butter as thin as a wafer* 
And I could ill stomach the fulsome flat- 
tery with which the lady of the evening in- 
dulges her show-monsters on such occa- 
sions, as she crams her parrots with sugar- 
plumbs, in order to make them talk before 
company. I cannot be tempted to '< come 
aloft,'' for these marks of distinction, and, 
like imprisoned Sampson, I would rather 
remain — if such must be the alternative- 
all my life in the mill-house, grinding for 
^y very bread, tlian be brought forth to 
«ake sport for the Philistine lords and la- 
dies. Thi4 proceeds from no dislike, real 
or afiected^ to the aristocracy of these 
realms. But they have their j^bce, and I 
have mine ; and, like the ixcn and earthen 
vessels in the old fable, we ^an scarce come 
into collisicm without my being the sufferer 
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in every sense. It may be otherwise with 
th^ sheets which I am now writing. These 
nniy be opened and laid aside at pl^asdre ; 
by amusing themselves with the perusal, 
the great will excite no false hopes j by 
neglecting or condemning them, they wiH 
inflict no pain ; and how seldom can they 
converse with those whose minds have toil- 
ed' for their delight, without doing either 
the one or the other. .w 

In the better and wiser tone of ^eKng, 
whichf "OVid only expresses in one line to 
retract in that which follows,' I can address 
these quires — 

ParWf nee invideOf sine me, liber, iUs in urbe. 

Nor do I jom the regret of the illusttt- 
oos etile, that he himself coidd not in pen 
son accompany the volume, whieh he sent 
forth to the mart of liA^ature, pleasure, and 
luxury. Were there not a hundred similar 
instances on record, the fate of my poor 
friend and sdiooUfellow, Dick Tinto, would 
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be sqSkawt to wtm ne against leekiiig 
bAppmessi v^ .the cdokMrity ivfatdi attachw 
itsetf to a suctoei^l «ltivator of die fine 

Dick Tinjp^ when he mrote hittaelf art^ 
fst» waa wont to derive hk origin firom the 
ancient faouiy of Ti^to, oE that ilk, in Jj^ 
narksbife, and occasionally hinted that he 
bad somewhat derogated from his g^sntle 
hloodi in uring the pmioii finr his principal 
meani^irf' mi^B^orU But if Dido's pedigree 
wis correcti some c^ his anfi«ttors must 
have suffered a ^more heavy declensiona 
sinee the good man his fintiber exe^ited the 
necessary^ and, I Ira8|» like honeat^ but cer4 
tamly not vei^ ^stiogiiished empkiyment, 
of tailor 4n ordinary to the viUi^e of Lang, 
^dum m the vtpA^ Under bis humble 
rsfof wii Bfiehprd bom, and to biil&thei's 
humble trade was Richard, greatly contmry 
toi hift indiaiation> early indentured. Old 
Mr Tinto bads^ however, no reason to eon-i 
gratulate himself upon havii^ compelled the 
youlh|itl gmius of his son toibrsake its na- 
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Ipral bent. He fared like the school-boy, 
who attempts to stop with his finger the 
spout <^ a water cistern, while the stream, 
exasperated at this compression, escapes by 
a thousand uncakulated spirts, and wets 
him all over for his pains. Bven so fared 
t^ senior Tinto, when his hopeful appren* 
tice not only eaibausted sdl the chalk in 
making sketches upon the shopboaird, but 
even executed several caricatures of his fa- 
therms best customers, w^jk) began loudlyto 
murmur, that- it wte too hard to have their 
persons deformed by the vestments of the 
father, and to be at the same time tmnaed 
into ridicule by the pencil of the son. Thiif 
led to discredit and loss of practice, untilb 
the old tailor, yielding to destiny^and to 
the entreaties of his son, permitted him to 
aitefnptf his fortune in a li^e fbr which ho 
was better qualified. 

There was about this time, in the village 
of Langdirdum, a peripatetic brother of the 
brush, who exercised his vocation siA Jme, 
frigidiOf the object of admiration to all the 
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boys of the village, but especially to Dick 
Tinto« The age had not yet adopted, 
amongst other unworthy retrenchm^dts, 
that illiberal measure of economy » which; 
supplying by written characters the lack of 
symbolicaL representation, closes one open 
and easily accessible avenue of instrucUop 
and emolument against the students of the 
£ne arts* It was not yet permitted to write 
upon the plaistered door- way of an ale- 
house, or the suspended sign of an inn, 
^« The Old Magpie/' or " The Saracen's 
Head/' substituting that cold description 
for tlife lively effigies of the plumed chatter- 
er, or the ^jiprbau'd frown of the terrific 
soldan. That, early and more simple age 
considered alike the necessities of all ranks, 
and depicted the symbols of good ^heer 
so as tp be obvious to all capacities ; well 
judging, that a man, who could not read a 
sryU^Mc, might nevertheless love a pot of 
good ale as well as his 4}etter educated 
neighbours, or even as the -parson himself. 
Acting upon this lib^al principle, publicai|s 

A 2 
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as yet hung fbrth the painted emblems of 
their callisg, and 8ig» -painters, if they sel- 
dom feasted, did not at leait absdntely 
starve. 

To a worthy of this decayed profes- 
sion, a^ we have already intimated, Dick 
Tinto became an assistant; and thus, as is 
not unusual among beaven-bom geniuses 
in this department of the fine arts, began to 
paint before he bad any notion of drawing. 

His natural talent for observing nature 
soon induced hhn to rectify the errors, and 
soar above the instructions, of his teadier. 
He particularly shone in painting horses, 
that being a favourite sign in the ScottiiBfa 
vills^es ; and, in tradog" tlis progress, it is 
beautiful to observe, how by degrees he 
learned to shorten the backs, and {u-olong 
the legs, of these noMe animals, untii they 
came to lo^ less like crocoditec^ an4 moie 
like nags. Detraction, wlridi always pur- 
sues merit with strides proportioned to its 
advancement, has indeed alleged, that Dick 
once upon a time painted a horse witii five 
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leg8» imtead of four. I might have rested 
bU defence ufMm the licence allowed to that 
turanch of the prolessiony whicbt as it per- 
mits all sorts oi* sti^ular and irregular com* 
binatioQs^ may be allowed to extend itself 
so far as to bestows limb supernumerary 
on a favourite subject.. But the cause 
of a deceased friend is sacred ; and I 
disdain to bottom it so supericially. I 
have visited the sign in question^ which 
yet swings exalted in the viUage (tf Lang, 
dirdum, and I am ready to depone upon 
oathf that what has been idly mistaken 4>r 
auarq^Maanled as being the fifth leg of the 
Ifeoese, is, in iact» the tail of thM quadruped, 
and, considered with reference to the pos- 
ture in wittch be is rtpreseiited^ forms a 
carcmmtence^ introduced and managed with 
gfeat and-suceessfol, though dating art 
Tibe nag bcMg represented ia a rioilpant 
w reanng. pertnrft ibettail, whidi is pro- 
leii(pid till it touehes the .ground, appears 
to fomB a pmmt d^appuiy and gives the firm- 
nem^of a tsipQd fco^e figose, without which 
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}t wodid be difficult to conceive, plaoed as 
the feet aiie, how the courser could main- 
« tain his ground without tumbling back- 
wards^ This bold conception has fortcu 
nately fallen into the custody of one by 
whom it is duly valued ; for, when JDickf 
in his more advanced state: of profici$iney, 
became dubious of the propriety of so da« 
ring a deviation from the established rules 
of art^ and was desirous to execute a pic- 
ture of tte publican himself in exchange 
for this juvenile production, the courteous 
offer was declined by his judioious em- 
ployer* who had observed, it seems, that 
when his ate failed to do its 4uty in ccmci- 
Uatiiig.his guests^ one gUnce at his sign 
was sure to put them in good humoun 

It would be foreign to my present pur- 
pose to trace the steps by which Dick 
Tinto in^roved his touch, and corrected, 
by the. rt^ of art, the bixunapce of a fer- 
vid imagination. The scales fell from his 
eyes on viewing the sketches of a conteni- 
porary, the Scottish Teniers, as Wilkie has. 
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been deservedly styled. He threw down 
the brash, took up the crayons, and, amid 
hunger and toil, and suspense and uncer- 
tainty, pursued the path of his profession 
under better auspices than those of his ori- 
ginal master. Still the first rude emana- 
tiona of his genius (like the nursery rhymes 
of Pope, could these be recovered,) will be 
dear. to the coinpaniom of Dick Tinto's 
youtb. There is a tankard and gridiron 
painted over the door of an obscure change- 
house in the Back- wynd of Oandersdeugh 
— B&t I fetl I must tear myself from the 
sida^ect, &r dwell on it too long. 

Amid his wantl^ and struggles, Digk 
TitAo bad reccmrse, 19ce hiA brethren, to 
kvymg that tax upon the vanity of man- 
kind which he could not extract from thek 
taste and liberality— *in a word, he painted 
portoaits. It was in this more advanced 
stage of proficiency, when Diek had soared 
above his original Ime of busintess, and hi{^ 
]y disdained any allusion to it, that, *a£ter 
having been estranged for several years,. 
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we again met in tbe viUage of Ganders- 
cleugh* I holding my present situaktotiw and 
Dick painting copies cl* the human faoe di- 
vine at a guinea per head* This was a tmall 
premium, yet^ in tbe first burst of busineBS, 
it more than sufficed for aU.Diok's mode- 
rate wants ; so that he oooupied an apart- 
ment at tbe Wallace Inn, cracked his jest 
with impunity even upMi mine host him- 
self, and lived in respect and observance 
with the dbambermaidi hostleri and waiter* 

Those halcyon days were too. serene to 
last long. When his honour tbe Lakd of 
Gandersdeugh, with his wife and three 
daughters, the mtoisti^, tbe ganger, mine 
esteemed patron Af r JMvdiah Gleiriibo- 
tham, and some round doaeai of the feuars 
and fidrmers, had been consigned to immox^ 
tality by Unto's brush, custom b^an to 
slacken, and it was impossible to wring 
more than crowns and halicrowns from 
the hard hands of the peasants, whose am^- 
bition led them to Dick's painting-room. 

Still, though the hoviaon was avercloud* 

9 
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ed, no stoftn fiir wme time eniued Ifioe 
hoat had Chrktiaa faith with a lodger, who 
had been a good paymaoter as long as he 
Imd the means. And fironi a portrait of 
<mr landlord himself, grouped with bis wife 
and daughters, in the style of Rubens, 
which suddeK^y appeared in the best par- 
lour, it was evident that Dick had found 
some mode of barteitng art for the neces- 
saries of life. 

Nothing, however, is mm*e precarious 
iXmn resources ci this nature. It was ob- 
sepred, that Diek became in hia turn the 
whetstone of mine host's wit, without ven- 
turing either at delfence or retidiation ; that 
his ea^el was transferred to a garret-room, 
in which there was scarce space for it to 
stand upright ; and that he no longer ven- 
tured to join the weekly club, of which he 
had been once the lift -and soul. In short, 
Dick Tintd's friends ftered that he bad 
acted like the animal called th^ rioth, 
which, hamg eaten up the last green leaf 
upcm the tree where it has established it- 
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8elf» ends by tumbling down from the top» 
and dyiiig of inanition. I ventured to 
hint this to Dick» recommended his trans- 
ferring the exercise of his ioestimable ta- 
lent to some other sphere and forsaking 
the common which he might be said to 
have eaten bare; 

** There is an obstacle to my change of 
residence/' said my friend, grasping my 
hand with a look of solemnity. 

'< A bill due to my landlord, I am 
afraid,*' replied I, with heartfelt sympa- 
thy ; << if any part of my slender means 
can assist in this emergence" 

<< No, by the soul of Sir Joshua," an- 
swered the generous youth, ** I will never 
involve a friend in the consequences pf 
my own misfortune. There is a mode by 
which I can regain my liberty; and to 
creep even through a common sewer, is 
better than tp remain in prison." 

I did not perfectly understand what my 
friend meant. The muse of painting ap- 
peared to have failed him, and what other 
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goddess he could invoke in. his distress^ 
was a mydtery to me. We parted^ how- 
ever, without further, explanation, and I 
dkl not again see him until three days 
after, when he summoned me to partake of 
tbe,^^ with which his landlord proposed 
to regrie him ere his departure £or Ediii* 
burgh. 

I ifovani Dick in high spirits, wbistHng 
while he buckled the small knapsack, which 
ciontained his colours, brushes, pallets, and 
dMn shirt. That he patted on the best 
terms with mine: host, was obvious fkim 
the cold beef set forth in th^ low park>ur, 
flanked, by two mugs dP admirable brown 
stout, and I own my curiosity was excited 
concerning the. mpans through which* the 
face of my friend's, affiiirs had been so sud- 
denly improved. I did bot suspect Dick 
of dealing with the devil, and by what 
earthly means be bad extricated Inmseif 
thus happily, I was at a total loss to con* 
jecture. 

He perceited my curiosity, and took 
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me l^ the hand, '< My fraead,'^ he Mid, 
** fain would I conceal even 'fircmi yoQ, the 
degradaticm to which it has been necessurf 
ta submtty in ovder to accoinpiiBh an ho^ 
nourable retreat from Ganderscleuch. But 
what avails attemptiiig to oonceal thafei 
whidi must needs bettay itself e^n by its 
superior excellence ? All the village*--all 
the parish-'^ll the worid-*^<HNrifl soon dKsco- 
va to what povesty has reduced Richard 
Tiato.'* 

A sudden thou^ here struck me>-J 
had. observed that our landlord w<^e, on 
that memorable mornkig^ a pair "<^ tM^an 
iMw^w^iwieens, instead of his aneient thicks 
sets* ^ 

<< What,^ said I, dra^ving my Hght haQd> 
witib the forefinger and thumb pressed to- 
gether, nimbly from my right haunch to 
tny left shoulder, *^ you have condescend- 
ed to resume the paternal arts to whteh 
you were first bred — long stitches, ha, 
Dick?*' 

He repelled this unlucky tbnjectu^e 
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with a frown and a priiaw, indicative of 
indignaiit contempt, and leading ane into 
another roaniy fbewed taCi resting agaiMt 
the wall, the na^tic head of Sir UKUiain 
Wallace grim as when severed from the 
trank by the oiders of the felon Bdwwd. 

The pmnting was execnied on boards of 
a substantial thickness, and the top deco- 
rated vMi iMns, fiir< suspending the ho- 
noured effigjis upon« s^pj^post. 

«* There/' he said, ^ mj friend, standi 
the honoor of Sootknd, and < my diauie i 
yet not* so*«««ith6r tbojriiaaio of those, 
who, irntead of emioocagiing ait in its fum^ 
per spberev -redoee it te^ thesounbe^Mpg 
and jsBwortfa^ extremitiea.'^ 

X^ndeMQHifpd to^ soMioth the ruflied fedU 
ings c^ my » miaiised and ind^nant frirad. 
I reminded himi that he ou^t not, like 
the* stag A the fable, to dwpiae the quality 
'whieh had entmaled him from d)Piculties» 
ia whiob his talmits, as a portrait or, laod^ 
scape painter, had been foand unavailifKg. 
Above aH* I/fMmsed the execution, as well 
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as conception^ of his paintings and remind- 
ed hioiy that far from feeling di^onoured 
by so superb a specimen of his talents b^ 
ing exposed to the general view of the 
public, he ought rather to congratulate 
himself upon the augmentation of his cele- 
brity, to which its public exhibition must 
necessarily give rise. 

<< You are right, my ixiend-^you are 
right,'' replied poor Dick, his eye kind- 
ling with enthusiasm ; *^ why should I 
shun the name of an-~an — (h»i hesitated 
for a phrase)— ^n out-(rf-doors artist ? Ho* 
garth has introduced himself in that cha- 
facta in one of his best engravings-r-Do* 
menichino, or some body else, in ancient 
times*-**Moreland in our own, have exer- 
cised their talents in this manner. And 
wherefore limit to the rich and higher 
cls^ses alone the delight which the exhibi- 
tion of works of art is caleulated to inspire 
into all 'clashes ? Statues are placed in tte 
open air, why should Painting be more 
niggardly in displaying her master-pieces 
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than her dister Sculpture? And yet, my 
friend, we must part suddenly ; the men 
are coming in an hour to put up tfae-^the 
emblem ;->-aQd truly, with all my philoso- 
phy, and your consolatory encouragement 
to boot, I would Tather wi^ to leave 
Ganderscleugh before that operation com- 
mences." 

We partoo|c of our genial host's parting 
banquet, and I escorted Dick on his walk 
to Edinburgh. We parted about a mile 
from the village, just as we heard the dis* 
tant cheer of the boys which accompanied 
the mounting of the new symbol of the 
Wallace. Head. Dick Tinto mended his 
pace to get out of hearing,— so little had 
either early practice or recent philosophy 
reconciled him to the character of a sign* 
painter. 

In Edinburgh, Dick's talents were disco- 
vered and appreciated, and be received 
dinners and hints from several distinguish- 
ed judges of the fine arts. But these gen- 
tlemen dispensed their criticism more will- 
angly than their cash, and Dick thought 
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he needed cash more than critieism. He^ 
therefore sought London^ the universal 
mart of talent, and nhere, as is usual in 
general marts of most descrqittons, mueh 
more of the commodhy is exposed to sale 
than can ever find purchasers. 

Dick, who, in serious earnest, was suppo- 
sed to have considerable natural talents for 
his profession, and whose vain and sanguine 
disposition neverpermitted him to doubt for 
a moment dfultimate success, threw himself 
headkmg into the crowd which jostled and 
^t^ggl^ for notice and preferment* He 
dbowed others, and was elbowed himself; 
and finally, by dint of intrepidity, fought 
his way into some notice, painted for the 
prize at die Institution, had pictures at the 
exhibition at Somerset-house, and damned 
the hanging committee. But poor Dick 
was doomed to lose the field he fought so 
gdhmtly. In the fine arts, there is scarce 
an alternative betwixt distinguished suc- 
cess and absolute fiulure; and as Dick's 
zeal and industry were uiuMe to ensure 
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fbe firsts h9 M: kto tbe cUstraNes vhicb, 
in his condition, w^. ttie natiual con- 
saqmiices of the latter, alternative. He 
WW for a tifne patrmiiz^ by one or two 
Hi those judi<wM8 pmnu who make a 
Wftue of being aingular, and of pitching 
tbeir, own o^pimona against those of the 
ytHxAd. in mattera of taste and .ctiticisoi» 
Bat, they soon tired of poor Tint<v and 
laid him down as. a laad» upMt Uie pmici* 
ple^on; whidi a spoill; ehiAd throws away 
its phijthing^ Mismy,.Iftar»todEhimup» 
and accompaniedhimtoa premature grave, 
to wliich he wasicamed from an obseure* 
l&^i% in-Swailow-streett where be had 
been dunn^ by his landlady within doors,, 
aod tvatcbed by baihffi withonti until deaft 
came to his rdiiaf. . A comar of the Mom^ 
ing Port noticed his death, generoudy add* 
ii^, that his nmmer ^qibyed. consider* 
able genius,. tboiigh his st^ie was radusr. 
sketchy} andreferreA;to.an.edvecttsemenit. 
which aimonhced that Mr Vtfnis^i ikm 
well-known. prmtMyelltt, iudstiil on hand, a 
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very few drawings afid padntings by Bich- 
ard Tinto, Esquire, which those of the no- 
bility and gentry, who might wish to com- 
plete their collections of modern art, were 
invited to visit without dday. So ended* 
Dick Tinto^ a lamentalde proof of t^e great 
truth, that in the fine arts mediocrity is not 
permitted, and that he who cannot ascend 
to the very top of tiie ladder will do weH 
not to put his foot upon it at all. 

The memory of Tinto is dear to me, 
from the recollection of the many epnver* 
sations which we ha«^e bad together, most 
of them turning upon my present task* 
He was del%bted with my pfogres^f and 
talked of an ornamented and illustrated 
edition, with beads, vignettes^ and cub de 
lampet all to be designed by bis own ^patri- 
otic and friendly pencil. He prevailed up- 
on an old seijeant of invalids to sit to him 
inliie character of Both well, the lif&guard^s- 
man of Charles the Second^ and the bell- 
man of Gruiderscleugh in that of David 
Deans* But while be thus proposed to 

6 
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anite his own powers with mine for the il« 
lustration of these narrativeSy be mixed 
many a dose of salutary criticism with the 
panegyrics which my composition was at 
times so fortunate as to call forth. '' Your 
characters," he said, ^ my dear Battieson, 
make too much use of the gob box ; they 
patter too mucb^-(an elegant phraseology, 
which Dick had learned while painting the 
scenes of an itinerant company of players) 
— there is nothing in whole pages but mere 
diat and dialogue." 

^* The ancient phflosopher»" s»id I in re* 
ply» '* was wont to pay, ^ Speak» that I may 
know thee )' and how is it possible for an 
author to introduce his penmne dramatis 
to his readers in a more interesting and eiE^ 
fectual maimer, than by the dialogue in 
which each is represented as aupporting 
his own appropriate charaoter ?" 

•< It is a false coftclusiom*' said Tinio ; 
«« I hate it, Peter, as I hate an affiled cann^ 
I will grant you, indeed, that sqpeech is a fa« 

vou I. B 
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culty of some value in the intercourse of 
human affairs, and I will not even insist on 
the doctrine of that Pythagorean toper, 
who was of opinion, that over a bottle 
speaking spoiled conversation. But I will 
not allow that a professor of the fine arts 
has occasion to embody the idea of his scene 
in language, in order to impress upon the 
reader its reality and its effect On the 
contrary 9 1 will be judged by most of youf 
readers^ Peter, should these tales ever be- 
come public, whether you have not given 
us a page of talk for every single idea which 
two words might have communicated, while 
the posture, and manner, and incident, ac- 
curatdy drawn, and brought out by appro* 
priate colouring, would have preserved all 
that was worthy of preservation, and saved 
these everlasting said he's and said 8fae% 
with which it has been your pleasure to 
encumber your pages.^' 

I replied, <* that he confounded the ope« 
rations of th^ pencil and the pen $ that the 
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serene and^ilent art, as painting haii been 
called by one of our first livii^ poets^ ne- 
ciessarilji appealed to the eye, because it 
had not the organs for addressing the ear; 
whereas poetry» or that species of composi- 
tion which approached to it, lay under the 
necessity of doing absolutely the reverse, 
and addressed itself to the ear, for the pur- 
pose of exciting that interest which it could 
not attain through the medium of the eye/ 
Dick was not a whit staggered by my ar^ 
guKient, which he contended was founded 
dn misrepresentation. ^< Description," he 
said, ^ was to the author of a romance ex- 
actly what drawiag and tinting were to a 
painter} words were his colours, and, if 
|>roperIy *em{doyed, they could hot fail to 
iplnce the sctec^, which he wished to conjure 
up, as effectua{|j^> before the mind's ey^ as 
.the tablet or caiivas presents it to the bo- 
idily organ* The same rules»'' he contend- 
:ed, '^ appiied to both, and »a exuberance 
^ dialogue, in the fotrmer cas^, was a ver- 
bose and laborious sBode of composition^ 
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ivhich went to confound the ftroper art of 
fictitious narrative with that of the drama» a 
widely different species of cooipaiitibn^ of 
which dialogue was the very essence ; be- 
cause all, excepting the laflfguage to be 
made use of, was presented to the eye by 
the dresses, and persons, and actions of the 
performers upon the stage, fiut as no- 
thing/' said Dick, ^* can be more dull than 
a long narrative written upon the plan of a 
drama, so where you have approached most 
near to that species of composition, by in- 
dulging in prolonged scenes of mere con« 
versatioD, the course <^ your story has be- 
come chill and constrained, and you have 
lost th« power of arresting the attention 
and exciting the imagination, in which u^ 
on other occasions you may be considered 
as having succeeded tolerably weU/^ 

I made my bow in requital of die c<MnpU- 
meat, which was probably thrown in by way 
oifiaeebo^ and expressed mysdf willing at 
least to make one trial of a mon straight 
forward style of composition, in which my 
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actors should do more> and say less, than in 
my former attempts of this kind. Dick 
gave me 4 patronizing and approving nod^ 
and observed, that, finding me so docile, 
he would communicate, for the benefit of 
my muse, a subject which he had studied 
with a view to his own art. 

'« The story,'* he said, " was, by tradi- 
tion, affirmed to be truth, although, as up- 
wards of a hundred years had passed away 
since the events took place, some doubts 
upon all the accuracy of the particulars 
might be reasonably entertained.** 

When Dick Tinto had thus spoken, he 
rummaged his portfolio for the sketch firom 
which he proposed one day to execute a 
picture of fourteen feet by eight. The 
sketch, which was cleverly executed, to use 
the appropriate phrase, presented an an- 
cient hall, fitted up and furnished in what 
we now call the taste of Queen Elizabeth's 
age. The light, admitted from the upper 
part of a high casement, fell upon a female 
figure of exquisite beauty, who, in an atti* 
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tude of speechless terror, appeared to i^atch 
the issue c^ a debate betwixt two other per-^ 
sons. The one was a young cpam, in the 
Vandyke dress cimmon to the time of 
Charles I., who, with an air of indignant 
pride, testified by the manner in which he 
raised his head and extended his arm» 
seemed to be urging a claim of right, rather, 
than of favour, to a lady, whose age, and' 
some resemblance in their features, pointed 
her out as tixe mother of the younger fe- 
male, and who appeared to listen with a 
mixture of displeasure and Jhipatience* 

Tinto produced his sketeh with an air of 
mysterious triumph, and gazed on it as a 
fond parent looks upon a hopeful child, 
while he anticipates the future figure he is 
to make in the world, and the height to 
which he will raise the honour of his family. 
He held it at arms* length from me,— be 
held it closer,-— he placed it upon the top of 
a chest of drawers, closed the lower shut-^ 
ters of the casement, to adjust a downward 
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and favourable light,-~feU back to the due 
distance, dragging me after him^'^-shaded 
his face witli his band^ as if to exclude all 
hat the favourite object,— and ended by 
spoiling a child's copy-book, which he roll* 
ed up so as to serve for the darkened tube 
of an^ amateur. I fancy my expressions of 
enthusiasm had not been in proportion to 
bis own, for he presently exclaimed with 
vehemence, *« Mr Fiattieson, I used to think 
you had an eye in your head." 

I vindicated my claim to the usual allow- 
ance of visual organs. 

•* Yet, on my honour/* said Dick, " I 
would swear you' had been born blind, sipce 
you have failed at the first glance to disco- 
ver the subject and meaning of that sketch. 
I do not mean to praise my own perform- 
ance, I leave these arts to others ;' I am 
sensible of my deficiencies, conscious that 
my drawing and colontring may be impro- 
ved by the time I intend to dedicate to t^e 
art. But the conceptiQn-*-the expression-^ 
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the positions— these tell the story to^every 
one who looks at the sketch ; and if I can 
finish the picture without diminution of the 
original conception, the name of Tinto 
shall no more be smothered by the mists 
of envy and intrigue/* 
. I replied, ^' That I admired the sketch 
exceedingly ; but that to understand its 
fill merit, I felt it absolutely necessary to 
be informed of the subject^' 

^* That is the very thing I complain of,** 
answered Tinto ; ** you have accustomed 
yourself so much to these creeping twilight 
details of yours, that you are become iHfia- 
pable of receiving that instant and vivid 
flash of conviction, which darts on the 
mind from seeing the happy, and expres- 
sive combinaticms of a smgle scene, and 
whieh gathers from thezposition, attitude, 
and countenance of the moment, not only 
the history of the fSoA lives of the person- 
MpBS represented, and the nature of the bu- 
siness on which, they are immediately en^ 
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gaged, but lifts even the veil of futurity, 
lind affords a shrewd guess at their future 
Ji^tunes*'" 

^^ li^ that casei!' replied I, ^* Painting ex* 
eels the Ape of the renowned Grines de Pas- 
samont, which only meddled with the past 
and the pf^ent ; nay, she excels that very 
Nature whoiliflS>rds her subjects ; for I pro- 
test to you^ Dick, that were I permitted to 
peep into that Elizabeth-chamber, and see 
the persons you have sketched conversing 
: in flesh and blood, I should not be a jot 
nearer guessing the nature of thdr busi- 
ness, than I am at tl|is moment while look- 
ing at youA? sketch. Only generally, from 
the languishing look of the young jady, 
and the care you have taken to present a 
very handsome leg on the part of the gen- 
, tieman, I, presume there is some reference 
\to a love dfiair between them;" 

«^ Do you really»pN)mme to^form such a 
bold conjecture V said Tinto. «' And the 
indipiant eainestaesswith which you see the 
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man urge his suit— the unresisting and pas- 
sive despair of the younger female— the 
stern air of inflexible determination in the 
elder woman, whose looks express at once 
consciousness that she is acting wrong, and 
a firm determination to persist in the course 
she has adopted*^ 

•« If her looks ex^press all this, my dear 
Tinto/' replied I, interrupting him, •« your 
pencil rivals the dramatic art of Mr Puff in 
the Critic, who crammed a whole compli- 
cated sentence intQ the expressive shake of. 
Lord Burleigh's head.**^ 

« My good friend Peter,'* replied Tinto, 
^ I observe you are perfectly incorrigible ; 
however, I have compassion on your dul- 
ness, and am unwilling you should be de- 
priv,ed of the pleasure of understanding my 
picture, and of gaining, at the same time, 
a subject for your own pen. Ybu must 
know then, last summer, while I was taking 
sketches on the coast of East Lothian and 
Berwickshire, I was seduced into the moun^ 
tains of Lammermoor by the account I re- 
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ceived of some remains of antiquity in that 
district.. Those with which I was most 
struck^ were the ruins of an ancient castle 
in which that Elizabeth-chamber, as you 
call it^ once existed. I resided for two or 
three days at a farm-house in the neigh^ 
bourhood, where the aged goodwife was 
well acquainted with the history of the 
castle^ and the events which had taken 
place in it. One of these was of a nature 
so interesting and singular, that my atten- 
tion was divided between my wish to draw 
the old ruins in landscape, and to represent 
in a history.piece the singular events which 
have taken place in it. Here are my notes 
6f the tale," said poor Dick, handing a par- 
eel of loose scraps, partly scratched over 
with his pencil, partly with his pen, where 
outlines of caricatures, sketches of turrets, 
mills, old gables, ^ and dove-cotes, disputed 
the ground witlx his written memoranda. 

I proceeded, however, to decypher the 
substance of the manuscript as well as I 
could^ and wove it into the following Tale^,^ 
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ift whicb> following in part, though not en« 
tirely, my friend Tinto's advice, I endea- 
voured to render my narrative rather de« 
scriptive than dramatic. My favourite pro- 
pensity, however, has at times overcome 
me, and my persons, like many others in 
this talking world, speak now and then a 
great deal more liian they act. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Well» loids» we have not got that which we have ; 
'Tis not enough our foes are tbia time fled» 
Being oppofiites of such repairing nature. 

Secomd Tart of Henry VL 

1» the gorge of a pass or mountain glen, 
ascending from the fertile plains of East 
Lothian, there stood in former times an ex- 
^ tensive castle, of which only the ruins are 
now visible* Its ancient proprietors were a 
race of powerful and warlike barons, who 
bore the same name with, the castle itself^ 
which was Ravenswood. Their line ex- 
tended to a remote period of antiquityi 
and they had intermarried with the Doug- 
lasses, Humesy Swiiitons,Hays, and other fa- 
milies of power and distinction in the same 
country. Their history was frequently m- 
volved in that of Scotland itself, in whose 
annals their feats are recorded. TheCastleof 
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Ilavenswood, occupying, and in some mea- 
sure commanding, a pass betwixt Berwickr 
shire or the Merse, as the south-eastern 
province of Scotland is termed, and the Lo-. 
thians, was of importance both in times of 
foreign war and domestic discord. It was^. 
frequently besieged with ardour and defend- 
ed with obstioacyy and of course, its own- 
ers played a conspicuous part in story. But 
their house had its revolutions, like all 
sublunary things ; became greatly declined 
from its splendour about the middle of the 
17th century j and towards the period of 
the Revolution, the last proprietor of Ra* 
venswood Castle saw himself compelled to 
part with the ancient family seat, and to 
remove himself to a lonely and sea^beatea 
tower, which, situated on the bleak shores 
between Saint Abb'is Head and the village 
of Eyemouth, looked out on the lonely 
and boisterous German Ocean. A black 
domain of wild pasture 4and surrounded 
their new residence, and formed the rcr 
mains of their pix^perty. 
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Lord RavenswooiJ, the heir of this ruined 
family, was &t from bending his mind to 
his new condition of life. In the civil war 
of I689i he had espoused the sinking side» 
and although he had escaped without the 
forfeiture of life or land, his blood had been 
dittainted, and his title abolished. He was 
now called Lord Ravenswood only in cous- 
tesy. 

This forfeited nobleman inherited the 
pride and turbulAce, thdugfa not the for- 
tune of his family, and^ as he imputed the 
final declension of hi» family to a particular 
individual, he honoured that person with his , 
fidl portion of Hatred. This was the very 
man who had now become, b3^purcliase,pra 
prietor of Ravenswood, and the domains of 
which the heir of the house now %toodi dis- 
possessed. He was descended of ? fafcily 
much less ancient than th'St of Lord Ravens- 
wood, and which had only risen to wealth 
and political importance during the great 
civil wars, tie himself had been bred to the 
bar> and had held high offices in the statfe, 
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maintaining through fife the character of 
a skilful fisher in the troubled waters of a 
State divided by factions, and governed by 
delegated authority ; and of one who con- 
trivedto amass considerable sums of money 
in a country where there was but little to 
be gathered, and who equally knew the 
value of wealth, and the various means of 
augmenting it, and using it as an engine of 
increasing his power and influence. 

Thus qualified and gifted, he was a 
dangerous antagonist tq the fierce and im- 
pjpident Raven^wood^ Whether he had gi** 
yen him good cause for the enmity with 
which the Baron regarded him, was a point 
OD which men spoke difierently. Some 
said the quarrel arose merely from the vin- 
dictive spirit and envy of Lord Ravens wood, 
wha could not patiently behold anothftr^ 
though by just aad fair purchase, become 
Uie proprietor of the estate and castle of 
his forefathers. But the greater part of 
the public, prone to slander the wealthy 
in their absence>.as to flatter tbem in tkeir 
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presence, held a less charitable opinion. 
They said, that the Lord Keeper, (for to 
this height Sir William Ashton had as« 
cended,) had, previous to the final pur* 
chase of the estate of Ravenswood, been 
concerned in extensive pecuniary transac- 
tions with the former proprietor ; and, ra- 
ther intimating what was probable, than a& 
firming any thing positively, they asked 
which party was likely to have the advan- 
tage in stating and enforcing the claims 
arising out of these complicated af&irS) 
and more than hinted the advantages 
which the cool lawyer and able politician 
must necessarily possess oyer the hot, fiery, 
and imprudent character, whom he had in- 
volved in legal toils and pecuniary snares. 
The character of the times aggravated 
these suspicions* ^' In those days there 
was no king in Israel." Since the depar- 
ture of James VI. to assume the richer and 
more powerful crown of England, there had 
existed in Scotland contending parties, 
formed among the aristocracy, by whom, 
as their intrigues at the court of St James's 
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chanced to prevail, the delegated powe» 
of sovereignty were alternately swayed* 
The eviU attending upon this system of 
government, resembled those which af- 
flict the tenants of an Irish estate owned 
by an absentee. There was no supreme 
power, claiming and possessing a general^ 
interest wi^h the community at large, to 
whom the oppressed might appeal from 
subordinate tyranny, either for justice or 
for mercy. Let a monarch be as indo^ 
lent, as selfish, as much disposed to arbi- 
trary power as he will, still, in a free coun-. 
try, his own interests are so clearly con- 
nected with those of the public at large j 
and the evil consequences to his own au- 
thority are so obvious and imminent when 
a different course is pursued, that common 
policy, as well as common feeling, point to 
the equal distribution of justice, and to the 
establishment of the throne in righteous- 
ness* .Tfai)s» even sovereigns, remarkable 
for usurpation arnd tyranny,, have been 
found rigorous in the administration of 
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juistice'smoDg their subjects, in cases where 
their own power and passions were not com* 
promised. ^ • 

It is very different when the powtrs of 
sovereignty are delegated to the head of 
an arietocratic faction, rivalled and pressed 
closely in the raia^ of ambition by an ad- 
verse leado. His brief and precarious en- 
joyment of power must be employed in 
rewarding his parfizaiu^ in extending hia. 
influence, in oppressing and crushing hit 
adversaries. Even Abon Hassan, the moil 
disinterested of all vi^oys, forgot not, 
during his caliphate of cme day, to sead a 
douceur o# one>thoit8and pietes of gold to 
his chn household } and the Scottish vice- 
gerentsv r4fN^ to power by the strength of 
their faction, failed not to embrace the 
same means of rewarding them. 

The ^ministration of justice, in particu- 
lar, was infecteiffty the most gross |)artiality. 
Scarce a case of importance could occur, in 
which there was not some ground for bias 
or partiality on the part of the jndges, who 

8 
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were so UtUe able to withstand the tempta- 
tion, that the adage, << Show me the man, 
and I will show you the la#/' became as 
prevalent as it was scandalous. One cor- 
ruption led the way to others stiH more 
gross and profligate. The judge who lent 
his sacred authority in ont case to support 
a friend, and in order to crush an enemy, 
and whose decisions were founded dh fami- 
ly connections, or ^litidal relations, could 
not be supposed inacoessible to direct per- 
sonal motives/ and the purse of th# wealthy 
was too often belHired to be Udrewn into 
the scale to weigh down' the cause of the 
poorer litigaiA The suborllinatcf officers Of 
the law a£fected little scruple concertiing 
bribery. Pieces of plate, Mi4(||gs ci mOm 
ney, were sent in presents to the king's 
counsel, to influence their conduct^ and 
poured forth, says a contemporary^, writer, 
like billeti of wood upon tlK^ir floors, with- 
out even the decency of concealment. 

In such times, it was not over unchacita- 
ble to suppose, that the statesman, practi* 
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sed in courts of law, and a powerful mem* 
ber of a triumph;aQt cabal, n%ht fiqd aod 
use loeans of adu^tage over jbis less skil- 
ful and tesft favoured adversary ; and if it 
had been supposed that Sir William Ash* 
ton's censcience had been too delicate to 
profit by these advimtages, it w^s believed 
lihat his anobition and desire, of extending his 
weialth and consequence, fiNind as strong 
a stimulus in the exhortations of his lady, 
as the daring aim of Macbeth in the days 
of yore. 

Lady Ashton was of a £imily more dis- 
tingui^ed than that of her lord, an ad- 
vantage ifl^ich.she ^ not fail to use to 
the uttermost, in maintaining and extendi 
ing her husband's influence over others, 
and, unless she was greatly belied, her 
own over him. She had^been beautiful, 
and was sttU stately and migestic in her 
i^p^arance. Endowed by nature with 
stroDgpowe^ and violent passions, expe- 
rience had taught ber to employ the one, 
and to coaaceali if not to moderate^ the 



\.*- 
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Other. She was a severe and strict obser- 
ver of the eiternal f<»:ms,.at least, of devo- 
tion ; her hospitality was spleodid, even 
to ostentation ; her address a«d* manners, 
agreeable to the pattern most valoei in 
Scotland at the pwiod, were grai^, digni- 
fied, and severely regulated by the rules pf 
etiqifiette. Her character had always been 
beyond the breath of slander. And ycit, 
with all these quidities to excite respect. 
Lady Ashton was seldom mentioned in 
the terms of love or affection. Inter6.st,-^ 
the interest of her family, if not her own,^^ 
seemed too obviously the motive*of her 
actions; and whei%.thi6 is«tliiB case, the 
shfl^p-judgkig and malignant pubiio^aoe not 
easily imposed upon by ootwapsd show. It 
was aeen wad. ascertained, that, in her most 
^raeefol courtesies and compliments, Lady 
Ashton no ouMre lost i^ht of her object 
^an the Iklc^n in fais airy wheel turns 
%is quick eyes horn his destined qvaaxy ; 
«f!d hence, someAing of donbt and su£fn- 
cidn qualffied die ISieliags witli which faer 
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^uals received her attentions. - With her 
inferiors these feelings were mingled with 
fear, an imprrasion useftd to her purpo&es, 
so far as it enforced ready ccnnpliance with 
her requests, and impKcit obedience to her 
commands, bat detrtmental, becauseit can- 
not exist with affection or regard. 

Even her husband, it is said, upon whose 
fortunes her talents and address had pro* 
duced such emphatic influence, regarded 
her with respectfol awe rather than confix 
ding attacbment ; and report said, there 
were times when he considered his gran* 
deur B9 dearly purchased at the expenee 
of doiMstic thraldom. Of this, however 
much m^t be suspected, but little could 
be accurately known ; Lady Ashton re- 
garded the honour of her husband as hef 
own, and was well aware bow much that 
would mSkt in the publk^ eye should h^ 
appear a vassal to his wife. In all her ar- 
guments, hh opinion was quoted as infalli- 
ble ; his tasrte Was appealed to, and his senti- 
iricnts received with the air of defferencei 
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vhich a dutifal wife might seem to owe to 
a husband of Sir Williun Ashtoo's rank 
and character. But there was something 
under all this which rung false and hollow ; 
and to those who watched this couple with 
close, and perhaps malicious scrutiny, it 
seemed evident, .that, in the haughtiness oi 
a former character, higher birth, and more 
decided views of aggrandizement, the lady 
looked with some contempt on her hus* 
band, and that he regwded her with jea- 
lous fear rather than with love or admira* 
tlon. 

Still, however, the leading and favourite 
interests of Sir William Ashton and his 
lady were the same, and they failed not to 
work in concert, although mthout cordiid* 
ity, and to testify, in all exterior drcuow 
stances, that resp^i^t for each other which 
they were aware was necessary to secure 
that of the public. 

Their union was crowned with several 
children, <^ whom three survived* Oqe, 
the eldest son, was absent on his travels ; 
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tfit ftcond, a girl of seventeen, and the 
tiiirdi a boy about three years younger, re« 
&^d trith their parents in Edinburgh, du- 
ring the sessions of the Scottish Parliament 

'I 

And Privy-couneil, at other times in th^ ; 

old Gothic casd'e of Ravenswood, to which \ . J 

4he Lord Keeper had m^e large additions I 

in-^e style of the seventeenth century. 

Allan Lord Ravenswood, the late pro- 
prietor of that ancient mansion and tiie 
krge estate annexed to it, continued for 
s(Hne time to wage inefiectual war with 
his successor concerning various points to 
which their former transactions had given 
rise, and which were successively deter- 
mined in favour of the wealthy and power- 
ful competitor, until death dosed the liti- 
gsition, by sunimoning Ravenswood to a 
higher bar. The thread of life, which had 
been long wasting, gave way during a fit 
of violent and impotent fury, with which 
he was assailed on receiving the news of 
the loss of a cause, founded, perhaps, ra« 

vor. I. c 



SB TAIrE^ ^ SAT 

1ibi§x in eqffit^ tiuM% in I^kw, ^e l^t ifirhM^ 
be had n^uQti^ip^ against hia ppvefif^\ an.- 
t^^pist. |Iis aoA ^itsy^wed t^ (jlyiiig, j^^ 
viiOB, aod tl^ai^. ^ <wre9a whicb be.breal^f 
«d against! his «4yj9rs««y, M if ^y bad con, 
vey^ to t^ ^hfff^^ of V9i?g9»9c«f Qtb^f 

passlpB, ^bi(?b witsi mad: h»d 1«90 b§w, 9 
pi:evs4^ vine in, ^ Spql^list^ 4J^QMti(9p. 

5t lyis atl^py^i^pab^r w^^Qiog, ♦nd, tb^ dji^ '^ 
id^i^h) Qjiif^lpol^f^ tbe OK^ w-??? ^liinf 
i^i^b ifeiipk Jii)4; bei^vy vii^ ^&),, tlje gpi:^ 

a^i of tJ^Q ^n?iiQnt 9in4' M^m/iQm. tifmh 

i« irjtkiRbi 1^. ^xeWW9Qd k»4 spew* *fB 
lasl; upd M;o»14^ yeM% of h|R life, ope^infk 
tb;^b^s^mo];tia.li:§a}aHf9 i^ii^t pa^ fQ)nimi4 
to 1^?, abHf>^ yQt njors dfie^y, ^94( l^^K* 
Tbe poinp,qg{ift|$n^Af)oe, tQ.wbiob libfv 4a- 
ccs^ai;^ ba^ in. bJS; lft|t«. ye^BS» b^ctn a 
sti^ng^r, \f^.i;«^94ra; b« WM aJfW ^^^P 
C09^^t9, tb? Ti^i^m ^^ ^getfiite99S«. 

d€yi<;es. ajt^ coajbS; of ^JA. ancifln^ ff^mlAy 
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and its coiintctbns^ fUl^wed each other 
IB Bumrnf al procesrion frofls imder the Ibw- 
faeowed Btd/may off tiie emirt^yard* The 
pdodfial gentey ctf the ccttntry attended 
ia the deefieat finnirntii^^ aad tempered 
the pace 4xf thefas loog^ train o£ horses to 
Ae: solemn march* befitting tiie oecasion* 
l^Hmp^ with' fasnnefls of Grape attaehi' 
ed tsi theitt^ sent Ibuth tkeit Ua^ and mch 
ianofaoly natiea to regnhils^; die movMociits 
i9f. the pracesnoiu An immense tmin a£ 
infimbr mourners andc ffi«aaals dosed, die 
rear^ \riiiefa^ had: not yet issued £bont the 
eaade-rgate;. whffli thai van had reached the 
daqpelr wheee the bodjf* w9l%> tb be depo^ 
mtedi 

Contrssj? to:?tHe cu8tomi.aad.ejiren>tOithe 
law/trf* the tidse^ the body; was. met by a 
pfiert:o£ tkeiBngihb nomatunion^^ arr^yod 
in bia smrplice; . andt prepaBed>to^rdad;€irar 
the coffin ^af the* deoeased) the' funoad seiv 
licer of : the t cfauiofa^ Suohi had beeni die de- 
sire of Locd^RaveDstniod hifihiftls»t.ilbsess^ 
«nduifwas«adilyx;omplkdtmthiby theJtory 
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gentiemen, ar cavaliers, as they affected to 
style themselves, in which faction most of 
his kinsmen were enrolled. The presbyte- 
rian church-judicatory of the bounds, con- 
sidering the ceremony as a bravading insult 
upon their authority, had applied to the 
Lord Keeper, as the nearest privy counsel- 
lor, for a warrant to prevent its being car- 
ried into effect j so that, when the clergy- 
man had opened his prayer-book, an oflScer 
of the law, supported by some armed men, 
commanded him to be silent. An insult, 
which fired the whole assembly wiUi indig- 
nation, was particularly and instantly re- 
sented by the only son of the deceased, 
Edgar, popularly called the Master of Ra- 
venswood, a youth of about twenty years 
of age. He clapped his hand on his sword, 
and, bidding the official person to de- 
sist at his peril from further int^ruption^ 
commanded the clergyman to proceed. 
The man attempted to enforce his commis- 
sion, but as an hundred swords at once 
glittered in the air, he contented himself 
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with protesting against the violence vhich 
had been ofiered to him in the execution 
of his duty, and stood aloof, a sullen and 
moody spectator of the ceremonial, mut<* 
tering as one who should say, " Youil rue 
the day that clogs me with this answer.'* ^ 
The scene was worthy of an artist's pen- 
cih Under the very arch of the house of 
death, the clergyman, affrighted at the 
ticene, and trembling for his own safety, 
hastily and unwilUngly rehearsed the so- 
lemn service of the church, and spoke dust 
to dust, and ashes to ashes, over ruined 
pride and decayed posterity. Around stood 
the relations of the deceased, their counte- 
nances more in anger than in sorrow, and 
the drawn swords which they brandished 
•forming a violent contrast with their deep 
mourning habits* In the countenance of 
the young man alone, resentment seemed 
for the moment overpowered by the deep 
agony with which he beheld his nearest, 
and almost his only friend, consigned to 
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the tomfo cf his ancestry. A Telative ob* 
served him turn deadly pale, when, all rites 
being bow duly observed, it bectme the 
duty of the chief mourner to lower down 
into the charnel vault, where mouldering 
eoflSns shewed their tattered velvet and 
decayed plating, the head of the corpse 
which was to be their partner in corrup- 
tion. He stept to the youth and offered 
his assistance, ^'hich, by a mute motion, 
Edgar Ravens wood rejected. Firmly, and 
without a tear, he performed that last du- 
ty. The stone was laid on the sepulchre, 
the door of the aisle was locked, and the 
youth took possession of its massive key. 

As tbe crowd left the chapel, be paused 
on the steps which led to its Gothic 
chancel. •* Gentlemen and friends," he 
said, <^ you have this day done no com- 
mon duty to tl>e body of your deceased 
kinsman. The rites of due observance, 
which, in other countries, are allowed as 
the due of the meanest Christian, would 
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this day have been denied to the body 
of your rehtive-^not c^tainly sprung 
ef the meanest house id Scotland — ^had it 
not been assured to him by yoiir coyrage^ 
Others bury theit dead in sorrow and tears, 
in silenee and in reverence j out funeral 
rites are marred by the intrusion of baili£& 
and ruffians^ and our grief— the grief due 
to our departed friend — is chased jfroin our 
cheeks by ,the glow of just indignation. 
But it is wdl that I know from what quiver 
this arrow has come forth* It was only he 
that dug the grave who could have the mean 
eruehy to disturb the obsequies ; and Hea- 
ven do as much to me and more^ if I re- 
quite not to this man and his house the ruin 
and disgrace he has brought on me and 
mine.** 

A numerous jpart of the assembly ap. 
plauded this speebh, as thl3^ spirited expres- 
sion of just resentment j but the more 
cbol and judicious regrcStted that it had 
been uttered* The fortunes of the heir of 



\ 
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RavdnsWood were too low to brave the 
farthar hostility which they imagined these 
open expressions of resentment must neces^ 
sarily provoke. Their apprebaisions, how- 
ever» proved groundless^ at least in the im-» 
mediate consequences of this affiur. 

The mourners returned to the tower, 
there, according to a custom but recently 
aboli^ed in Scotland, to carouse deep 
healths to the memory of the deceased, to 
make the hoiise of sorrow ring with sou«da 
of jovialty and debauch, and to diminish, 
by the expense of a large and profuse en- 
tertainment, the limited revenues of the 
heir qf him whose funeral they thus Strange-^ 
ly honoured. It wag the custom, however, 
and on the present occasion it was fully ob* 
served. The tables swam in wine, the po- 
pulace feasted in the court-yard, the yeo- 
men in the kitchen and buttery, and two 
years' rent of Ravenswood's remaining pro- 
perty hardly defrayed the charge of the fu- 
neral revel. The wine did its office on all 
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but the Master of Raveaawoodt a title wluch 
he.Blill rekaiiicd, though foffeiture had at- 
tached to that of hia father* He, while 
passiag. afoimd the cup which he himself 
did Bot taste, soon listened to a thousand 
esLclamations a^dmt the Lord Keeper, and 
pasaifxnate protestations of attachment to 
hhmeM, and to the honour of his house. 
He listen^ with dark and sullen brow to 
ebuUitiona which he considered justly as 
equally evanescent with the crimson, bub* 
1dm cm^the brink of the goblet, or at least 
with the vapours whkh its coatmits excited 
in. the braii^ of the revellers around him. 

When the last flask was emptied, they 
took their leave, with, deep protestations— 
to be forgotten on the morrow, if, indeed, 
tho^ who made them should not think it 
neceapary for j^ieir safety to make a more 
solemn retractation. 

Accepting thdr adieus with an air of 
contempt which, be could scarce conceal, 
Baveuswood at length beheld his ruinousk 

c2 
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habitatioD cleared of tbk cooflorace of tiiit* 
oils guests^ and retoraed ta the deserted 
hall, whidi oaw appeared doaUy Icael^' 
froBft the ceaaatioD «f Jtbafc olaaoeiNr to mhkh 
it hsHl ae lately echoed* But ,ito apaee was 
peopled h^ pbantoaas^ which the imaf iiuu^ 
tiDn of the young heir coa^ored op faefinre: 
hiiiir«*4he tarnished honour and degraded 
fortunte of hia house, the destruction of 
hi^ own hopes, «id the triiMaph ef that ftt- 
miiy by wfaooi t&ey had bees rwined. To 
amiad natmaUjrof a gltooty east^ hcse wae 
aiBfdie rooaa Sot taeditatioiif, aad the aiu. 
sii^s of yew^ RaYonswood were deep and 
uDwitneaaed.. 

The peaaarit^ who shows, th^ mtos of the 
tower, which still crown the beethng cliff 
ahd behold the war of the waves, though^no 
ihore tenaBted sa^i^e by tdM seapwiew and 
cormorant, even yet affinn% that oa tUala^ 
tal D^ht the Mastet of BaMnawoed, hf the 
bitter exdamatioos of his despair, emoked 
fiome evil fiends undi^ whose aoaligBaat 



influeiice tlie ihtuie tissue of incidents 
was woven. Alas ! wbat fiend can sn^g^est 
more de^rote counsds, than those adopt- 
ed nnder &e guidance of our own violent 
and unresisted passions ? 
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CHAPTER in. 

Ov^r Gods forebode, then^ said the King, 
Thai thou shouldst shoot at ib& 

WiUiamB^lL CUm o' the Clevgh^ Sc^t^ 

On the morning after the funeral, the 
legal officer, v^hose authority had been^ 
found insufficient to efiect an interruptioa 
of the funeral solemnities of the late I<ord 
Ravenswood, hastened to state before the 
Keeper the interruption which he had re« 
ceived in. the execution of his office. 
. The statesman was seated in a ^pacioua 
library, once a banquetting<room in the old 
Castle of Eavenswoodf as was evident from 
the armorial insignia still displayed on the 
carved roof^ which was vaulted with Spa^ 
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aish chesnut, and on ibe staiiied gksa of 
the casement, throi^h which gleamed a 
dim y^ ridi light, on the limg rows of 
shelves, bending udder the wei^t of le- 
gal commentators and monkish historiaM, 
who^ ponderous volumes formed the chief 
and most valued contents of a Sftottidi. his- 
torian of the period* On the massive oaken 
table and reading-dei^, lay a confused mass 
of letters, petitions, and parchments } to 
toil* amongst which was the ^ pleasure at 
once and the plague of Sir William Ash- 
ton's life. His appearance was grave Mid 
even noUe, wdl becoming one who held an 
high office in the state ; aio^ it was not» 
save after long and intimate conversation 
with himi upon topics of pressing and per* 
tonal interest, thikit* a stvsinger could have 
discovered something vaetUating and un- 
certain itf his resolutions ; an infirmity of 
purpose, ariising fiom a cautious and timid 
disposition^ whicb> as 'he Was conscious of 
its internal nnflueqce oq hist mind, he wsSa 



kom pride m Wett is policy^ vho^t anxiiMs 
to ootttfedl frmo others^ 

Re listeTOd with grefit a^ipirettt oampo- 
sure to m exftgg^sttetd account df the fu» 
itmit ttbkfa hdd tokea fiSaee irt <^e ftm^ral, 
of the donteffifpt l^rown on hfo 0wn sdifha^ 
ilty, Md that of tli€f ehwob and utate ^ tior 
did be se^tt HMved even' by t&e l^iMiftit 
rep^t <^ the iHBif Mitij^ aad ^re^wenti^g' k». 
guage m\^h bad beetf tn^red b^ yofing 
Ba^tfiwodd aottd dthefd, d^ ofcPrioyEiy di- 
rected agaiiAt himsd£ He (teartl^ also, 
what tbe ni«ii' bad biseni abte to coifect, iii 
a' very distorted afld aggt^afed sba^e^ of 
the tMMs whteh haA beenf dninfcv a^d^flie 
titeUM^ utteMd flK the Mbaeq^e^t etSMt^ 
tammeiit. I» fine, he made oairefkilf mtei^ of 
all (Siete paiti«alw«, airf ef tto iltttnetf c^ 
the pwsciii li^ wkonBiv in efl»e of Med,^ an 
aeciuHWioti^ founded «ipdi»tliedeyieleM(^o^ 
eeedings^ eottld be irfiCn^sMdi and iflatdtt 
good, aiMd* dismissed bis ki^mety sctd^ft^ 
that be was now maatet ^^ tilt i^ma^iHjs 
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fortane, and even of tin petMml libef^^ 
of yooiiig RaRreostroodw 

Whm tbe door had dated n^ ik^ ^ 
ficer of the hkw^ the Losd Keeper femetiii. 
edlbrarBKM&artMdtvp meditali^ix ; tbeii^ 
stwto^ ftom Imsee^ psoed tiie ep«fft»eitt 
as one abput ta talce a Mddeo aril etiergc^ 
tie resololiaiiu '^ Yoiiog Ba^emMMd/' he 
mc^tff ed» ^ is^ nowr mitie---^ in n(y cm'fi.*.^ 
be has pfaured Jnnaelf in my feaad^ «od be 
shall bfp4 or bMak^ I hm^ neit foygvyt the 
determiMd aad doggeii otMiiiacy ^kft 
which his father fin^t ev»y: peiot ia tibe* 
Imt, lesist^ cfrery effiifi at eoMpreaMe, 
eia]m>Med stfein InMmim^ arad attetiqpfled 
to assttil my diaraeter wbe» &e erald not 
otberwiae impuj^a my rights. Hiis boy ht 
hm kft bebtad hiiti«^^i» l&igi»t*^h» kot- 
beaded^, hare*lMrs»3ie(^ftNiA, bas^ wreelted his 

vessel before she has cl^i^ fteharftoar. i 
firaat see thai beipttasnaadTaiiCage of some 
tumiQg tide wbt^ amy agiU n &Mt him oil 
These m^mcma^^ properly steted t^ the 
Privy.€ouncil'> eaiOQOt but be comtmed fli* 

9 
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to on a^nvated riot^ in which the diffku 
ty both of the civil and ecdeuasticaL au* 
thorities stand committed* A heavy fine 
mj^t be imposed ; an order for oomantf 
tiag him to Edinburgh or Blaekneaa Cas-^ 
tie se^ms not improper ; even a chaige of 
treason iQJgbt be laid on many of these 
words and expressions^ though God forbid 
I should prosecute the matter to, that ex- 
tent. No» I will ioK>t i— *I will not touch hia 
lif^y even if it should be in my. poster ;-r- 
and yet, if he lives .till a change of tioftes» 
wkit fb}lows^?'i^Rcstitution-*perhapfi re- 
venge. I know Athole promised his i&. 
terest to old Ravenswood, and here is his 
son already bandying and nuking a fae- 
Uan by his o.wn contemptible influeqiqe. 
What a ready tppl he would be for the use 
of those who are watching the down&U of 
our administration ?" 

. While these thoughts were s^tating tjke 
mind of the wily st^tefvnaDs ^nd while he 
"f^as persuading himself that liiis own inte- 
rest and safety, a^ well as those of his friends 
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ftii4 party, depended on using the present 
advantage to the uttermost against young 
Baventfwood, the Lord Keeper sate down 
to his desk, and proceeded to draw up, for 
the information of the Privy-counoili an ac- 
count of the disorderly proceedings which, 
in contempt of his warrant, had taken place 
at the funeral of Lord Ravenswood. The 
names of most of the pirties coacemed, as 
well as the fact itseli^ would, he was well 
aware« soand odiously in the ears of his 
colleagues in administration, and most like- 
ly instigate them to make an example* of 
young Ravenswood at least, m terrarem. 

It was a point of delicacy, however, to se- 
lect such expressions as might infer his cul* 
pability, without seaming directly to urge 
it, which, on the part of Sir William Ash- 
ton, his father's ancient antagonist, could 
not; but appear odious and invidious. While 
he was in the act of composition, labouring 
to find words which might indicate Edgar 
Ravenswood to be the cause of the uproar, 
without directly urging the charge, Sir WU^ 
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liam, in a pnaie of bte <^ik, chiitced, in 
. iMkktg Mp'^^td^ to ^ee tiie dreiM; of the &• 
Mily (for whose h^iir he was whettitig tliO 
arrowsi andk dtsposing the to3s of the law,) 
carved upon oae of the cwbeilles from 
which the vaulted roof of the apartment 
spningk It was a black bulUs head, with 
the legend, << I btde my time ;'' and the oc« 
casion upon which it was adopted mingled 
itself singularly and impressively with the 
subject of his present reflections* 

It wail said by a conMant ttra^don^ that 
a Maltiiius de Ravenswood had, in the thif. 
teenth oentury, been deprived ^ his eastle 
and lands by a powerful usurper, who Imd 

fbr a while enjoyed his spoils in quiet. 
At length, on the eve of a oostly banquet, 
Ravenswood, who had watched his oppor- 
tunity; introduced himself into the castle 
with a small band of faithful retainers^ The 
serving of the expected feast was impatient- 
ly looked for by the guests^ and clamorous- 
ly demanded by the temporary master of 
the castle. Ravenswood, who had assumed 
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the di^ime at a sefwer upon <&e wcasimi^ 
answered^ in a stem vqiod, *« I bide my 
liitie ;" and at the ^me moment a bull's 
head, the ancient symbol of deathy was 
placed upon the table. The «icpto»dn of 
the conspiracy took place upon the signal^ 
and the usurper and his followefis were put 
to deaths Perhaps there was something in 
this still known and often lepeated story, * 
which cjone immediately home to the breast 
and conscience of the Lord Keepar ; for, 
putting from hiai the paper oti whi<5h he 
had begun his report, and carefully locking 
the memoranda which he had prepared, in- 
to a cabinet which stood beside him, he 
proceeded to walk abroad, as if for the pur- 
pose of collecting his ideas, and reflecting 
farther on the consequences of the step 
which he was about to take, ere yet they 
became unavoidable. 

In passing through a large Gothic anti- 
room, Sir William Asbton heard the sound 
of his daughter's lute. Music, when the 
performers are eoncealed, affects us with a 
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pleasure mingled with surprise, and reminds 
us of the natural concert of birds among the 
leafy bowers. The statesman, ' though lit- 
tle accustomed to give way to emotions of 
this natural and simple class, was still a man 
and a father. He stopped, therefore, and 
listened, while the silver tones of Lucy 
Ashton's voice mingled with the accompa- 
niment in an ancient air, to which some one 
had adapted the following words : — 

* 

^' Look not thou on beauty's chaxiniQg;— « 
Sit thou still when kings are arming,—* 
Taste not when the wine-cup glistens,—- 
Speak not when the people listens^-— 
Stop thine ear against the singer, — 
From the red gold keep thy finger,-:— 
Vacant hearty and hand, and eje^r^ * 
]@asy live and quiet die. 

The sounds ceased, and the Keeper ep* 
tared his daughter's apartment. 

The words she had chosen seemed parti- 
cularly adapted to her character ; for Lucy 
Asbton's exquisitely b^utiful, yet some- 
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what girlish features, were formed to ex- 
press peace of mind, serenity, and indiffer- 
ence to the tinsel'Of worldly pleasure. Her 
locks, which were of shadowy gold, divided 
on a brow of exquisite whiteness, like a 
gleam of broken and pallid sunshine upon 
a hill of snow. The expression of the coun- 
tenance was in the last degree gentle, soft, 
timid, and feminine, and seemed rather to 
^rink from the most casual look of a stran- 
ger, than to court his admiration. Some- 
thing there was of a Madonna cast, perhaps 
the result of delicate health, and of resi- 
dence in a family, where the dispositions of 
the inmates were fiercer, more active, and 
energetic than her own« 

Yet her passiveness of dispoifftion was by 
nomieans owing to an indifibrent or unieel- 
ing mind. Left to the impulse of her ov^n 
taste and feelings, Lucy Ashton was pecu- 
liarly acceisidble to tjnose of a romantic 
ttasit. Her secret delight was in the old le- 
gendary tales of ardent devotion atid un- 

6 



70 TALKS OS* BAY I4AKM.0R9^ 



alter^ible afFectiou^ cbe<|ueFed aa thtjcM 
often ai e with strange adventures and sui^ 
pernatural horrors. This was hen favour^ 
ed fairy reabn^ and here she erected hec 
aerial palaces* But it was only in seciret.thafc 
she laboured at t^S' delusive^ bat deiighU 
ful architectuf^. In her netired dtetmber^ 
or in the woodland bower which* ti» had 
chosen for her own,, aoid called, after heir 
name^ she was in fitncy djatrtbath^ tha 
prizeaat the toumarnent, or raining dowa 
influence from hei! eyea^ on the; vaiiant 
combatants^ oc she. waa wandering int tiie 
wilderness with Una^ or she was^ idestifyi^ 
ing hecself with tJbe ain^le^ yet iu>bie4 
minded Miranda, in.tlie isle o£ wotndn and 
eitQhA0tm(»t^ 

JBot: m htt^' extoriorr mfe^iona: to: things 
of thisiwori^ Lwy^wtlUogly receivedi the 
i^ng iinpiibffi&finy those^ajnoi^ The 
eltemalaFe' waa^ tBigeneeal^ toflgiodttferent 
ta her to. nender resiatanoeidniiaUe, .aisd 
die wiUingly; fttundi^ motive fibc decision 
in the opinion of her friends, which per- 
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h9jp9 fihe fsiigltt l^ve sought for iiv vain in 
her ^wa choice* Ifivery reader must have 
oj^served ia some family Qf his acquswtr 
aoicej somi^ j^a^ividual (^ g tei^pei: soft aad 
yieldi^^ ^fao, mUed wit^ stroiDgei: ai^ 
aio^e ard^tj iniB4s>, i^ borne along by the 
will of otb^»5 y^ith w^ l^tble pQw^r of ofpo- 
^ition as the* fiower which is^ ^ng into a 
running sts&^t^f ^ usually hapf^a that 
such a complj^nt a04 ^^^ cjispositioi^ 
wUqh^ ce»gn6 kself witbomt nwrqtui^ to 
the guidanoe 9^ others, becomes, tb^ dar- 
Ung of those to whose inclinations il;s own 
aeeip to be cdSeredi in ungrudgipig andr^ady 
sacnice. 

This w^. ^n^pently th^ ca^e with Lucy 
Aflh0n. |lQr B^Utic,^ wajy, and wonldly 
fat|ier^ felt fop her ^ir ^^ction, t)u) strength 
of wbicli BMQetMni^ surf rised hiip, into a^ 
^limsiial en^iiV); Her elder birotibjer^ who 
tro4l^ t^ pat^ i^ amibition with a hafUghtitiir 
st^ ^b^ l49i£v^fhr^ had ajieo ipone Qf hu- 
Hiap s^^ctio% A s^E^dier^ and in a disso- 



72 TALES OP MT LANDLORD* 

lute age, he preferred his sister Lucy even 
to pleasure, and to military preferment and 
distinction. Her younger brother, at an 
age when trifles chiefly occupied his mind, 
made her the confidante of all his pleasures 
and anxieties,'— his success in field-sports, 
and his quarrels with his tutor and in- 
structors. To these details, however trivial, 
Lucy lent patient and ilot indifferent at- 
tention. They moved and interested Hen- 
ry, and that was enough to secure her ear. 
Her mother alone did not feel that dis- 
tinguished and predominating affection, 
with which the rest of the family cherish- 
ed Lucy. She regarded what she termed 
her daughter's want of spirit, -as a decided 
mark, that the more plebeian blood of-her 
father predominated in Lucy's veins, and 
used to call her in derision her Lammer- 
moor Shepherdess. To dislike so gentle 
and inoflensive a being was impossible ; 
but Lady Ashton preferred her eldest son, 
on whom had descended a large portion of 
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her own ambitious and undaunted disposi- 
tioQ, to a daughter wboee sof'tnes^s of tem- 

m 

per seemed allied to feebleness of mind. 
Her eldest son was the more pzrtMly be- 
loved by his motlier, because, contrary to 
the usual custom in Scottish fiaimilies of 
dtstinction» he had been named after the 
head of the house. 

5* My Sholto/* she said» * will support 
the untarnrsbed honour of his maternal 
house, and elevate «nd support that of his 
father. Poor Lucy is unfit for courts, or 
crowded halls. Some country laird must 
be her husband, rich enough to supply her 
\vith every comfort, without an e'flfort on 
her own part^ so that she may have no- 
thing to shed a tear for but the tender ap. 
prehension lest he may break hb neck in 
a fox-chase. It was not so, however, that 
our house was raised, nor is it so that it 
can be fortified and augmented. The Lord 
Keeper's dignity is yet new; it must be 
Itiorne as it' we were used to its w€Jght» 

« VOL. I# 9 
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worthy of it, and prompt to assert and 
maintain it. Before ancient authorities, 
men bend, from customary and hereditary 
deference; in our presence, they will stand 
erect, unless they are compelled to pro- 
strate themselves. A daughter fit for the 
sheep-fold, or the cloister, is ill qualified to 
exact respect where it is yielded with re- 
luctance; and since Heaven refused us a 
third boy, Lucy should have held a cha» 
racter fit to supply his place. The hour 
will be a happy one which disposes^ her 
hand in marriage to some one whose ener- 
gy is greater than her own, or whose ambi- 
tion is of as low an order/' 

So meditated a mother, to whom the 
qualities of her childrens' hearts, as well as 
the prospect of their domestic happiness, 
seemed light in comparion to their rank 
and temporal greatness. But^ like many a 
parent of hot and impatient character, she 
WHS mistaken in estimating the feelings of 
her daughter, who, under a seiAblance c^ 
extreme indifierence, nourished the germ 
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of tliose passions which sometimes spring 
up in one night, likd the gourd of the pffo« 
phet, and astonish the observer by their 
oinexpected ardour and intensity. In fact, 
Lucy's sentiments seemed chill, because 
nothing had occurred to interest or awa* 
ken them. Her life had hitherto flowed on 
in an uniform and gentle tenor, and happy 
for her had not its present smoothness of 
current resembled that of the stream as it 
gHdes downwards to the waterfall ! 

<< So Lucy," said her father, entering as 
her song was ended, *< does your musical 
philosopher teach you to contemn the 
worid before you know it ? — ^that is surely 
something premature. — Or ^d you but 
speak according to the fashion of fait 
maidens, who are always to hold the plea- 
sures of life in contempt till they are press- 
ed dpOn them by the address of some gen- 
tie knight ?" 

Luey blushed, disclaimed any inference 
respecting her own choice being inferred 
from her selection of a song, and readily 



96 TALES OF BIT I«ANDXOEO» 

laid aside her instrument at her fathers 
requfsst that she would attend him in his 
walk. 

A large and well wooded park, or ra- 
ther chase, stretched along the hiii be- 
hind tlie castle, which occupying, as we 
have noticed, a pass ascending from the 
plain, seemed built in its very gorge to 
defend the forest ground which arose be- 
hind it in shaggy majesty. Into this ro- 
mantic region the father and daughter pro- 
ceeded, arm in arm, by a noble avenue 
overarched by embowering, elms, beneath 
which groups of the fallow-deer were seen to 
stray in distant perspective. As they paced 
slowly on, admiring the different points of 
view, for which Sir William Ashton, not- 
withstanding the nature of bis usual avoca- 
^ns, had considerable taste and feeling, 
they were overtaken by the forester, or 
park-keeper, who, intent on sylvan ^or^ 
was proceeding with his cross-bow over his 
arm, and a bound led in leash by his hoy% 
intx) .the interior of the wjoo<|. 
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** Going to shoot us a piece of venisoDy 
Norman ?" said his master, as he returned 
the woodman's salutation. 

^^ Saul, your honour, and that I am* 
Will it please you to see the sport ?* 

^^ O no," said his lordship, after looking 
at his daughter, vhose colour fled at the 
idea of seeing the deer shot, although, bad 
her father expressed bi»«. wish tl^at they 
should accompany Norman, it was proba- 
ble she would not even have hinted her re- 
kictaiice. 

The forester shrugged his shoulders. **It 
was a disheartening thing/' he said, *^ when 
none of the gentles came down to flee the 
Bpott He hoped Mr Sholto would be soon 
hame, or he might shut up his shop entire- 
ly ; for Mr Harry was kept sae close wi' bis 
Latin nonsense, that, though his will was 
very gude to be in the wood from morning 
till night, there would be a hopefbl lad lost, 
and no making a man of him. It was not 
$o, he had heard, in Lord Ravenswood's 
timC'^vhen a buck was to be kilied^ man 
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aod mother's son ran to see ; and when the 
deer fell» the knife was always presented to 
the knight, and he never gave less than a 
dollar for the compliment. And there was 
Edgar Ravenswood^— Master of Ravens- 
wood that is n6w-«*wben he goes up to the 
wood-— there hasna been a better honter 
since Tristrem's time — when Sir Edgar 
bauds out» dowo. ^es the deer, faith. Bat 
we hae lost a' seni^ of wood- craft on this 
side of the hill/* 

There was much in this harangue highly 
displeasing to the Lord Keeper's feelings ; 
he could not help observing that his menial 
despised him almost avowedly for not pos- 
sessing that taste for sport, which in these 
times was deemed the natural and indis- 
pensible attribute of a real gentleman. But 
the master of the game is, in all country 
houses, a man of great importance, and en- 
titled to use considerable freedom of Speech. 
Sir William, therefore, only smiled and re- 
plied, he had something else to think upon 
to-day than killing deer ; meantime, taking 
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out his pursct he gave the raoger a dollar 
fox his encouragement. The fellow recei- 
ved it at the waiter of a faahtmiable hotel 
receives double his proper fee from the 
hands of a country gentleman,— that is^ 
with a smile, in which pleasure at the gift 
ia mingled with contempt for the ignorance 
of the donor. ^* Your honour is the bad 
jpaymasfer," he said, << who pays before it 
is done. What would, you do were I to 
miss the buck after you have paid me my 
wood-fee ?" 

<< I supposcy*' siid the Keeper, smiling, 
^^ you cyould hardly guess what I mean 
were I to tell you of a a^mUdh indAiH V^ 

<< Not I, on my saul*— I guess it is some 
law phraser-rbttt sue a beggar, and— your 
honour knowB what follows.-— Well, but I 
will be just With you, and if bow and brach 
fail not, you shall have a piece of game two 
fingers fat on the brisket.'' 

As he was about to go 00*, his master 
again called him, ai}d asked, as if by acci* 
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dent) whether the Master of Ravenswood 
was actually so brave a man and so good 
a shooter as the world spoke him ? 

" Brave I — ^brave eoougbi I warrant you,* 
answered Norman ; ^* I was in the wood 
at Tyninghame, iitfhen there was a sort of 
gallants hunting with my lord ; on my 8aul» 
there was a buck turned to bay made ua 
all stand back ; a stout old Trojaii ef the 
first-bead, ten-tyned branches, and a brow 
as broad as e'er a bullock's. Egad, he dash* 
ed at the old lordg^ and there would have 
been inlake among the peerage, if the 
Master bad not whipt roundly «in, and 
hamstrung him with his cutlacew ^ He was 
but sixteen then, bless his* heart 1'^ 

<< And is he as ready with the gun as 
with the coutean ?"^ said Sir William.^ 

^< He'll strike this silver dollar out from 
between my finger and thumb at fourscore 
yards, and I'll hold it out for a gold merk ; 
what more would ye have o£ eye, hand^ 
lead, and gunpowder ?" 

«< O no more to be wished^ certain* 



THB BftlDE OF LAMMEBMOOtt. 81 

\y^ said the Lord Keeper ; *< but we keep 
you from your sport, Norman. Good mor- 
row, good Norman/* 

. And hummiog his rustic roundelay, the 
yeoman went on his road, the sound of his 
tough voice gradually dying away as the 
distance betwixt them increased. 

The monk must arise when.ihe matins ring, 
The abbot maj sleep to their chime ; 

But the yeoman mui^t start when the bugks sing^ 
'Tis timej, my hearts^ 'tis time. 

There'is bucks and raes on Bilhope braes^ 
There's a herd in Shortwood Shaw;* 

But a lily white doe in the garden gpes^ 
^e's fiurlj'worth them a\ 

i 

** Has this fellow," said the Lord Keep- 
er, when the yeoman's song had died on 
the wind> " ever served the Ravenswood 
people, that be seemsfi so much interested 
in them? I suppose you know, Lucy, fot 
you make it a point of conscience to record 
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the special history of every boor about the 
castle.'' 

" I am not quite so faithful a chronicler, 
my dear father ; biit I believe that Norman 
once served here while a boy, and before 
he went to Ledington, whence you hired 
him. But if you want to know any thing 
of the former family, Old Alice is the best 
authority.*' 

" And what should I have to do with 
them, pray, Lucy," said her father, ** or 
with their history or accomplishments?*' 

" Nay, I do not know, sir j only that 
you were asking questions at Norman about 
young Ravcnswood.** 

"Pshaw, child K* — ^replied herfiither,yet 
immediately added, '• And who is old 
Alice ? I think you know all the old wo- 
men in the country.** 

" To be sure I do, or how could I help 
the old creatures when they are in hard 
times? And as to old Alice, sHe is the 
very empress of old women^ and queen of 
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gossips, SO far as legendary lore is coQcero- 
ed. She is blind, poor old soul^ but when 
she speaks to you, you would think she has 
some way of looking into your very heart* 
I am sure I often cover my face, or turn it 
away, for it seems as if she saw one change 
colour, though sl^ has been blind these 
tw;enty years. She is worth visiting, were it 
but to say you have seen a blind and para- 
lytic old woman have so much acuteness of 
perception, and dignity of manners. I as- 
sure you, she might be a countess from her 
language and behaviour.— Come, you must 
go to Alice ; we are not a quarter of a 
mile from her cottage.'' 

<^ All this, my dear," said the Lord Keep- 
er, ^* is np answer to my question, who this 
woman i3, and what is her connection with 
the former proprietor's family ?" 

<< O, it was something of a nourice-shig, 
I believe ; and she remained here, because 
her two grandsons were engaged in your 
service. But it was against her will, I 
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fancy ; for the poor old creature is always 
regretting the change of times and of pro* 

perty/* 

<• I am much obliged to her/' answered 
the Lord Keeper. " She and her fplks eat 
my bread and drink my cup, and are la^ 
menting all the while that they are not still 
under a family which never could do good» 
either to themselves or any one else/' 

•« Indeed,'* replied Lucy, «• I am cer- 
tain you do old Alice injustice. She has 
nothing mercenary about her, and would 
not accept a penny in charity, if it were to 
save her from being starved/ She is only 
talkative, like all old folks, when you put 
them upon stories of their youth ; and she 
speaks about the Ravenswood people, be- 
4:ause she lived under them so many years. 
But I am sure she is grateful to you, sir, for 
your protection, and that she would rather 
apeak to you, than to any other person in 
the whole world beside. Do> sir, come and 
see old AUce. ' 
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And with the freedom of an indulged 
daughter, she dragged the Lord Keeper 
in the direction she desired. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Through tops of the high trees she did descry 
A little 8moke« whose vapoi]r>4hin and lighr^ 
Reeking alofl» uprolled to the sky, 
Which cheerful sign did send unto her sight. 
That in the same did wonne some living wight, 

Spekssr.^ 

LucT acted as her father's guide» for he 
was too much engrossed with his political 
labours, or with society, to be perfectly ac- 
quainted with his own extensive domains^ 
and, moreover, was generally an inhabitant 
of the city of Edinburgh ; and she, on the 
other hand, had, with her mother, resided 
the whole summer in Ravenswood, and, 
partly from taste, partly from want of any 
other amusement, had, by her frequent ram« 
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bles, learned to know each lane, alley, din- 
gle, or basby dell, 

'^ And every boeky bourne from aide to side." 

We have said, that the Lord Keeper was 
not indifferent to the beauties of nature, 
and we miist add, in justice to him, that he 
felt them doubly, when pointed out by the 
beantiful, simple, and interesting girl, who, 
hanging on his arm with filial kindness, now 
called him to admire the size of some an« 
dent oak^. and now the unexpected turn, 
where the path developing ^its maze from 
glen or dingle, suddenly reached an emi* 
nence coaunanding an extensive view of 
the plains beneiakh them, and then gradual- 
ly gUded^away from tbe prospect to lose it* 
self among rocks and diickets, and guide 
to scenes of deeper sdc^sira* 

It was when pailsii^ on one of those 
points of extensive and. commanding view, 
that Lucy iold her father they were dose 



88 » TALS8 OF MY I.AM0JLOIIO» 

by the cotU^e of her blind prdt^^ ; mil 
on turning from the little hill, a path whiiSi 
led around it, worn by the daily steps oi 
the infirm inmate, faarougfat them in sight 
of the hut, which, embosomed in a deep 
and obscure dell, seemed to have beea so 
situated purpc^ely to bear a correspbudience 
with the darkened state of its inhabitants 

The cottage was situated immediately 
under a tall rock, which in some measiure 
beetled over it, as if threatening to drop 
some detached fragment firom«.its brow on 
the frail tenemoit beneath. The hut ttseif 
was constructed of turf and stones, and 
rudely roofed over with thatch, nmch of 
which was in a dilapidated conditicoi. The 
thin blue smoke rose fiom it in a Kght co< 
iomn, and curled upwasd along the white 
face of the incumbentrock, giving the scene 
a tint of exquisite softness. In a small and 
rude garden, surrounded bf straggUng eU 
der bushes, which formed a sort of imper« 
feet hedge, sat nmr to the bee-hives^ by the 
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produce of which she lived, that *^ woman 
old,'' whom Lucy had brought her father 
hither to visit. 

Whatever there bad been which was dis- 
astrous in her fortune-— whatever there was 
miserable in her dwelling, it was easy to 
judge, by the first glance, that neither 
years, poverty, misfiatune, nor infirmity, 
bad broken the spirit of this remarkable 
woman. 

She occupied a turf-seat, placed nnder 
a weeping btieh of unusual magnitude and 
age, as Judah is represented sitting under 
her palm-tree, with an air at once of majesty 
and of dejection. Her figure was tall, com« 
manding, and but little bent by the infirmi- 
ties of old age. Her dress, though that of a 
peasant, was remarkably clean, forming in 
that particular a strong contrast to those of 
her rank, and was disposed with an attention 
to neatness, and even to taste, equally unu- 
sual. But it was her expression of counte- 
nance which chie^ struck the spectator, and 
induced most persons to addrete her with a 
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degree af deference and civility very incon- 
sistent with the miisarable state of her dweU 
licg } and which, nevertheless, she received 
with that ea*y composure which showed she 
felt it to be her due. She had once been 
beautiful, but her beauty had been of a bold 
and masculine cast, such as does not sur- 
vive the bloom of youth ; yet her features 
continued to express strcmg sense, deep 
reflection, and a character of sober pride, 
which, as we have already said of her dK98, 
appeared to argue a conscioua superiority tp 
those of her own rimk. It scarce seemed 
possible that a face^ deprived of the advan- 
tage of sight, could have expressed character 
so strongly; but her eyes, whidi wece almost 
totally closed^ d id n«t, by the .display of tbc^ 
sightless orbsi mar the countenance to which 
they could add nothing. She seemed in a 
ruminating posture, soothed,^perhap8»by the 
murmurs of the busy tribe around her, to 
abstraction, though not to slumber. 
Lucy undid the latch of the tittle gardest 
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gate, and solicited the old woman's atte&i 
tion. '' My fath&Tp Alice, is come to see 
you.** 

<< He is wekome* Miss Ashton, and so 
are you/'^ said the old woman, turning and 
intdining her head towards her visitors. 

^* This ii a fine moriung for your bee- 
hives, mother,'' said the Lord Keeper, who, 
struck with tl^e outward appiearance of 
Alice, was somewhat curious to know if 
her conversaticm would correspond with it. 

** I beUeve 8K>, my lord/- she replied % 
<< I feel tlie air breathe milder than of 
late/' 

. << You do not," resumed the statesman, 
<^ take charge of these bees yoursdlf, mo- 
ther ?---How do you manage them ?" 

<< By delegates, as kings da their sub- 
jects," resumed Alice, *< and I am fortunate, 
in a prime minister*^Here, Babie«" 

She whistled on a small silver call which 
hong around her neck, and wMcfa at that 
time was sometknes used to summon do- 
mestics, and Babie, a girl of fifteen, made 
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her appearance from the hut, not altogether 
so cleanly arrayed as she wouM probaMy 
have been had Alice had the use of her 
eyes, but with a greater ah" ot* neatness than 
was upon the whole to have been expected* 
«• Babie," said her mistress, <« ofler Roroe 
bread and honey to the Lord Keeper and 
Miss Ashton — they will excuse your awk* 
wardness, if you use cleanliness and de* 
spatch*" 

Bahie performed her mistress's com* 
aiand with the grace whieh was naturally 
to have been expected, moving to and 
again in a lobster-like gesture, her feet and 
legs tending one way, while her head, turn- 
ed in a different direction, was fixed in 
wonder upon the laird, who was more fre« 
quently heard of than seen by his tenants 
and dependents* The bread and hon^^ 
however, deposited on a plantain leaf, was 
offered and accepted in all due courtesy. 
The Lord Keeper, still keeping the plaee 
which he had occ^ipied on the decayed 
trunk of a fallen tree, looked as if he wtah« 
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ed to prolong the interview, but wan at a 
loss how to introduce a suitaUe 9ubjeet. 

<< You have been lo»g a resident on this 
property ?" he said, after a pause. 

*^ It is now nearly sixty years since I 
first knew Ravenswood," answered the old 
dame, whose conversation, though perfect- 
ly cavil and re^iectfui, seemed cautiously 
limited to the unavouiabie and necessary 
task of replying to Sir William. 

'<• You are not, I should judge by your 
accent, of this cocintry originally ?** said Sir 
William in conikinuatimi. 

^* No ; I am by birth an Englishwoman.* 

^* Yet you seem attached to this country 
as if it were your own.'' . 
. ** It is here," replied the bUnd woman» 
<* that I have drank the cup of joy. and of 
|»rrpw which Heaven destined tor me — 1 
vim here: the wife -of an upright and affec- 
tionate husband for more than twenty years 
•p*.( was here the mother of six promising 
j|hiUlren-4t was here tbat God deprived 
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me of all these bleasing£H-it was here they 
diedy and yonder, by yon ruined chapelt 
they lie all buried— I had no country but 
theirs while they lived— I have none but 
theirs now they are no more." 

^* But your house/' said the Lord Keep* 
er, looking at it, *^ is miserably ruinons ?" 

<' D09 my dear father," said Lucy, eager* 
ly, yet bashfully, catching at the bint, 
<^ give orders to make it better, — that is, if 
you think it proper*" 

^< It will last my time, my dear Miss 
Lucy,'* said the blind woman ; *f I would 
not have my lord give himself the. least 
trouble about it.''^ 

^< But," said Lucy, << you once had a 
much better house, and were rich, and now 
in your old age tjo liv)e in this liovel I* 

^< It is as good as I deserve. Miss Lucy ; 
if my heart has not broke with what I have 
su£fered, and seen odiers su^r, it mtist 
have been strong enough, and the rest ot 
this old frame has no right to call itself 
weaker." 

6 
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** You have probably witnessed many 
changes," said the Lord Keeper; << but 
your experience must have taught you to 
expect them." 

<^ It has taught me to endure them, my 
lord," was the reply. 

** Yet you knew that they must needs 
arrive in the course of years ?" said the 
statesman* 

^^ Ay ; as I know that the stump, on or 
beside which you sit, once a tall and lofty 
tree, must needs one day fall by decay, or 
by the axe j yet I hoped my eyes might not 
witness the downfall of the tree which over- 
shadowed my dwelling." 

** Do not suppose," said the Lord Keep- 
er, ** that you will lose any interest with 
me, for looking back with regret to the 
days when another family possessed my 
estates. You had reason, doubtless, to love 
them, and I respect your gratitude. I wiH 
order some repairs in your cottage, and I 
hope we shall live to be friends when we 
know each other better." 
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«• Those of my age," returned the dame, 
•* make no new friends. I thiank you for 
your bounty-— it is well intended undoubt* 
ediy ; but I have ali I want, and I cannot 
accept more at your iordv<^hip's bands." 

«« Well then," continued the Lord Keep- 
er, ^* at least allow me to say, that J look 
upon you as a woman of s6nse and educa- 
tion beyond your appearance, and that I 
hope you will continue to reside on this 
property of mine rent-free for your life." 

<* I hope I shall," said the old dame, 
composedly ^ ^' 1 believe that was made an 
article in the sale of Ravenswood to your 
lordship, though such a trifling circum- 
stance may have escaped your recollec- 
tion." 

•« I remember— I recollect," said his 
lordship, somewhat confused. « 1 per^ 
ceive you are too much attached to your 
old friends to accept any benefit from thdr 
successor." 

f* Far from it^ my lord ; I am grateful 
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for the benefits which I decline^ and I wish 
I could pay you for offering them better 
than what I am now about to say." The 
Lord Keeper looked at her in some sur- 
prise, but said not a word. " My lord," 
she continued, in an impressive and so- 
lemn tone, *• take care what you do j you 
are on the brink of a precipice." 

^* Indeed ?" said the Lord Keeper, his 
mind reverting to the political circumstan- 
ces of the country ; " Has any thing come 
to your knowledge—any plot or conspi- 
racy ?" 

« No, my lord; those who traffic in 
such commodities do not call into their 
councils the old, blind, and infirm. ^ My 
warning is of another kind. You have dri- 
ven matters hard with the house of Ba- 
venswood. Believe a true tale-i-they are a 
fierce house» and there is danger in dealing 
with men when they become desperate." 

" Tush," answered the Keeper j " what 
has been between us has been the work of 

VOL. I. E 
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the law, not my doing ; and to the law they 
must look, if they would impugn my pro- 
ceedings." 

« Ay, but they may think otherwise^ and 
take the law into their own hand, when they 
fail of other means of redress." 

« What mean you ?" said the Lord 
Keeper. « Young Ravenswood would not 
have recourse to personal violence ?" 

" God forbid I should say so ; I know 
nothing of the youth but what is honour- 
able and open— honourable and open, said 
I ? — I should have added, free, generous, 
noble. But he is still a Ravenswood, and 
may bide his time. Remember the fate of 
Sir George Lockhart."* 



* President of the Court of Session. He was pistol- 
led in the High Street of Edinburgh^ by John'Chiesl^, 
of Dalry^ in the year J 689* The. revenge of this des« 
perate man was stimulated by an opinion that he had 
sustained injustice in a decreet-arbitral pronounced by 
the President, assigning an alimentary provinon of 
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The Lord Keeper started as she called 
to his recollection a tragedy so deep and 

about 93L in fitvour of his wife and children. He is 
said at first to have designed to shoot the judge while 
attending upon divine worship^ but was diverted by 
some feeling concerning the sanctity of the place. Af« 
ter the congregation was dismissed^ he dogged his vio 
tim as far as the head of the dose on the south side of 
the Lawnmarket> in whieh the Presidoit's house was dm 
tuatedy and shot him dead as he was about to enter it. 
This act was done in the presence of numerous specta- 
tors. The assassin made no attempt to fly, but boasted 
of the deed, saying, " I have taught the President how 
to do justice."' He had at least given him fair warning, 
aa Jack Cade says on a similar occasion. The mur- 
derer, after undergoing the torture, by a special act of 
the Estates of Parliament, was tried before the Lord 
Provost of Edinburgh, as high sherifi^, and condemned 
to be dragged on a hurdle to the place of execution, to 
have his right hand struck off while he yet lived, and 
finally, to be hung on the gaUows with the pistol where- 
with he shot the President tied round his neck. This ex« 
ecution took place on the 5d April, 1689; And the inci- 
dent was long remembered as a dreadful instance of 
what the law books call the perfervidum gemum Seolom 
rtfXRt 
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SO recent The old woman proceeded, 
<* Chiesley, who did the deed, was a rela- 
tive of Lord Ravenswood. In the hall 
of Ravenswood, in my presence, and in 
that of others, he avowed publicly his 
determination to do the cruelty which he 
afterwards committed. I could not keep 
silende, though to speak it ill became my 
station. * You are devising a dreadful 
crime/ I said, * for which you must reckon 
before the judgment-seat.' Never shall I for- 
get his look, as he replied, < I must reckon 
then for many things, and will reckon for 
this also/ Therefore I may well say beware 
of pressing a desperate man with the hand 
of authority. There is blood of Chiesley in 
the veins of Havens wood, and one drop of 
it were enough to fire him m the drctun- 
stances in which he is placed — I say be- 
ware of him." 

The old dame bad, either intentionally 
or by accident, harped aright the fear of 
the Lord Keeper. The desperate and dark 
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resource of private assassination, so j&mi- 
liar to a Scottish baron in former times, 
had civen in the present age been too fre- 
quently resorted to under the pressure of 
unusual temptation, or where the mind of 
the actor was prepared for such a crime. 
Sir William Ashton was aware of this ; 
as also that young Ravenswood had re- 
ceived injuries sufficient to prompt him 
to that sort of revenge, which becomes a 
frequent though fearful consequence of 
the partial administration of justice. He 
endeavoured to disguise from Alice the 
nature of the apprehensions which he en- 
tertained, but sb inefiectually, that a per 
son even of less penetration than nature 
had endowed her with must necessarily 
have been aware that the subject lay near 
his bosom. His voice was changed in its 
accent as he replied to her, that the Master 
of Ravenswood was a man of honour ; and, 
were it otherwise, that the fate of Chiesley 
of Dairy was a sufficient warning to any 
one who should dare to assume the office 
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of avenger of his own imaginary wrongs. 
And having hastily uttered those expres- 
sions, he rose and left the place witiiiout 
waiting for a reply. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Is she a Capulet ? 



• O dear accouDt ! my life is my foe's debt. 

Shaksspsare. 

The Lord Keeper walked for nearly a 
quarter of k mile in profound silence. His 
daughter^ hatursJly timid and bred pp in 
^oae idea& o£ filial awe and implicit bbe- 
ditnee which were inculcated upon the 
youth of that period/ did not venture to 
interrupt his meditf^tions. 

** Why do you look so pale, Lucy?" 
said her father, turning suddenly round 
and breaking silence. 

According to the ideas of the time, which 
did not .permit a yowg woman to offer her 
sentiments im any subject of importance 
unless especially required to do so, Lucy 
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was bound to appear ignorant of the mean- 
ing of all that had passed betwixt Alice 
and her father, and imputed the emotion 
he had observed to the fear of the wild 
cattle which grazed in that part of the ex- 
tensive chase through which they were 
now walking* 

Of these animals, the descendants of the 
savage herds which anciently roamed free 
in the Caledonian forests, it was formerly 
a poidt of state to preserve a few in the 
parks of the Scottish nobility. Specbnetts 
continued within the memory of man to 
be kept at least at tiiree houses of did- 
tinetion, Hamilton namely, Drumlannck, 
and Cumbernauld* They bad degenerated 
from the ancient race in size and strength, 
if we are to judge from the accounts of 
old chronicles, and from the formidable 
remains frequently discovered in bogs and 
morasses when drain^ed and kid open. The 
bull had lost the shaggy bonoisfs of his 
mane, and the race was small and light- 
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rnade^ in colour a dingy white, or rather a . 
pale yellow, with black horns and hoofs* 
They retwuaed^ however, in some measure, 
the £srocity of their ancestry, could not be , 
domesticated on account of their antipathy 
to the human race, and were often danger- 
ous if approached unguardedly, or wanton* 
ly disturbed. It was this last reason which 
has occasioned their being ejgi^pated at 
the places we h^ve mentJODed, wher« pro- 
bably they ^guld oitherwise have been re* 
tatned as appropriate inhabitants of a Scot* 
tish woodland, and fit tenants for a ba|!oni|i} 
fiMeaU A few, if I mii^ako not, are stitf 
pceserved at Chilliugham Castle, in Nofth- 
umherland, the seat of the £arji of Tanker- 
ville* 

It was to her finding herself in the vici- 
nity of a group of three . or four pf these 
ttsimals, that Luoy thoii^ht proper to ^m* > 
pute tiiose idgns of i%ar, which had arisen 
in her conetenance for a djygerent reason^ 
¥m she had been familiarized ^ith the ap« 

B 2 
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pearance of the wild cattle, during 6er 
walks in the chace ; and it was not then, 
as now, a necessary part of a young lady's 
education, to indulge in causeless tremors 
of the nerves. Qn the present occasion, 
however, she speedily f<uind cause for real 
terror. 

Lucy had scarcely replied to her fathet 
in the words we have mentioned, and he 
was jtist about to rebuke her supposed ti- 
midity, when a bull, stimuliited either by 
the scarlet colour of Miss Ashton's man- 
tle, or by one of those fits of capricious 
ferocity to which their dispositions are 
liable, detached himself suddenly from the 
group which was feeding at the upper ex- 
tremity of a grassy glade, that seemed to 
lose itself among the crossing and entan- 
gled boughs. The animal approached the 
intruders on his pasture ground, at first 
slowly, pawing the ground with his hoof, 
bellowing from time to time, and tearing 
up the sand with his horns, as if to lash 
himself up to rage and violence. 
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The Lord Keeper, who observed the ani- 
mal's demeiyiour, was aware that he was 
about to become mischievous^ and, draw- 
ing his daughter's arm under his own, be- 
gan to walk fast along the avenue, in hopes 
to get out of his sight and his reach. This 
was the most injudicious course he could 
have adopted, for, encouraged by the ap- 
pearance of flighl^the bull began to pursue 
them at full s^eed* Assailed by a danger 
so. imminent,! firmer, courage than that c"^ 
the Lord Keeper might have given way. 
But paternal tGndemess, <' love strong as 
dMith," supported him* He continued to 
«ipp<M*t and drag onward his daughter, un- 
til, her fears altogether depriving her of the 
power of flight, she sunk down by his side ; 
and when he could no* longer assist her to 
escape, he turned round and placed him- 
self betwixt her and the raging, animal, 
which advancing in full career, its brutal 
fury enhanced by the rapidity of the pur- 
suit, was now within a few yards of them. 
The Lord Keeper bad no. weapons i his 
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age and gravity dispeosed even with the 
usual appendage of a walking sword»— * 
could such appendage have availed him 
any thing* 

It seemed inevitable tliat the £ither or 
daughter, or both, should have fallen vic- 
tims to the impending danger, when a sdiot 
from the neighbouring thicket arrested 
the progress ei the atfilnaL He was so 
truly struck between the junction of .the 
fji^ine with the skull, that the wound, which 
in any other part oi bis body might scarce 
have impeded his eareer, proved instantly 
fatal. StumWng forward with a hideous 
bellow, the progressive force of his previous 
.motion, rather than any operation of his 
limbs, carried him up to within Ane yards 
of the astonished Lord Keeper, whwe he 
rolled on the ground, his limbs dadcened 
with the bliack death-sweat, and quivering 
with the last convulsiMs of muscular mo* 
tion* 

■ 

Lucy lay senseless on the ground, inseni- 
sible of the wonderful deliverance which 
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she had expemnced. Her &ther was al- 
most equally ttupified, so rapid and so un« 
expected had been the transitkip^from 
the horrid death whieh seemed inevitablei 
to peridot secari^. He gased xm the ani^ 
maly terrible even in dea^^ with a species 
of mate and confosed aatoniihmentt which 
dkl not permit him dtfktinctly to under* 
stand i^t had taken j^ace ; aad so ioac- 
cm'ate was his conscMtisness of wh4t had 
passed, that he might hafve supposed the 
bull had been arrested in its career by a 
diunderbf^t, had be not observed among 
tite bnmdkies of the thicket the figure ot a 
man, with a dKurt gun or musquetoon in 
his hand. 

This instantly ceealled him to a sense of 
their situation— *a ghmce at bis daughter 
reminded him of the necessity of procu- 
rii^ her assiakance* He called to the man, 
wfacmi be concluded to be one of his fo-^ 
restersi to give immediate attention to Miss 
Asfaton, while he fatmself hastened to call 
^ssistalioe. The huntaman approached 
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them accordingly, gnd the Lord Keeper 
saw he was a stranger, but was too much 
agitaflbd to make any farther remarks. In a 
few hurried words, he directed the shooter, 
as stronger and more active than himself 
to carry the young lady to a neighbouring 
fountain^ while he went back to Alice's hut 
to procure more aid. 

The man to whose timely interference 
they had been so much indebted, did not 
seem inclined to leave his good work half 
finished. He raised Lucy from the ground 
in his arms, and conveying her through 
the glades of the forest by paths with 
which he seemed well acquainted, stopped 
not until he laid her in safety by- the side 
of a plentiful and pellucid fountain, which 
had been once covered in, screened and 
decorated with architectural ornaments of 
a Gothic character. But n^w the 'Vault 
which had covered it being broken down 
and riven, and the Gothic front ruined and 
demolished, the stream burst forth from the 
recess of the earth in open day, and windi« 
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ed its way among the broken sculpture 
and moss-grown stones which la^ in confo^ 
sion around its source. • 

Tradition, always busy, at least in Scot« 
land, to grace with a legendary tale a spot 
in itself interesting, had ascribed a cause 
of peculiar vener ution to this fountain. A 
beautiful young lady met one of the Lords 
of Ravenswood while hunting near this spot, 
and, like a second Egeria, had captivated the 
affections of the feudal Numa. They met 
frequently afterwards, and always at sun* 
set, the charms of the nymph's mind com* 
pleting the conquest which her beauty had 
begun, and the mystery of the intrigue 
adding zest to both. She always appeared 
and disappeared close by the fountain, with 
which, therefore, her lover judged she had 
some inexplicable connection. She placed 
certain restrif^tions on their intercourse, 
which also savoured of mystery. They met 
only once a week, Friday was the appointed 
day, and she explained to the Lord .of Ra« 
venswood, that they were under the neces- 



sity of separatiug so soon as the hell of a 
chapel, bek»)giag to a harmitage in thp 
adjoinitig wood, now long ruinous, tolled 
the hour of vespers. In the course of his 
confession, the Baron of Ravenswood en* 
trusted the hermit with the secret of this 
Angular amour, and Father Zachary dr^w 
the necesiKU'y and obvious consequence^ 
that his patron was aivelaped in the toils 
of Satan, and in danger of destruction 
both to body and mul. He urged these 
perils to the Baron with all the force of 
monkish rhetoric, and described^ in the 
most fi^fatful colours, the real charactei? 
and person of the apparently lovely Naiad, 
whom he hesitated not to denounce Bs. a 
limb of the kingdom of darkness, The 
lover listened with obstinate incredulity } 
and it was not until worn out by the ob* 
stinacy of the anchoret, that he cpmented 
to put the state smd condition of his mtOr 
tress to a certain trial, and for th# pw- 
pose acquiesced in Zaehary's pi:ap09al, 
that on their next interview the v«3p{pr9 



THE BRIBE 6V lA VMIUffOOR. 1 IS 

bell should be rung half an hour iater 
than usuaL The hermit maintained and 
bucklered his opinion, by. quotations from 
Malleus Mtdi^fiearum, Spremgerus^ Rend* 
gius, and other learned dsemonologistSi 
that the Evil One, thus seduced to remain 
behind the appointed hour, would assume 
her true shape^ and having appeared to 
her terrified lover as a fiend of hell, would 
vanish from him in a flash of sulphureous 
lightning. Raymond of Ravenswood ac* 
quiesced in the experiment, not incurious 
concerning the issue, though confident it 
would disappoint the expectations of the 
hermit. 

On the appointed hour the lovers mett 
and their interview was protracted beyond 
that at which they usually parted, by the 
delay of the priest to ring his usual curfew. 
No change took place upon the nymph's 
outward form ; but as socm as the lengthen- 
ing shadows made her aware that the usual 
hour of the vesper chime was passed, she 
tore herself firom her lovert arms with a 
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shriek of despair^ bid him adieu. for ever^ 
aBd plungiog into the fountain, disappear- 
edfrom his eyes. The bubbles occasioned 
by her descent were crimsoned with blood 
as they arose, leading the distracted Baron 
to infer, that his ill-judged curiosity had 
occasioned the death of this interesting 
and mysterious being* The remorse which 
he felt, as well as the recollection of her 
charms, proved the. penance of his future 
life, which he lost ip the battle of Floddeu 
not many months ^aften But, in memory 
of his Naiady he had pf^viousiy ornament-, 
ed the fountain in which she appeared to 
reside^ and secured its waters from profa- 
nation or polkition, . by the. small vaulted 
buiidii^ of which the fragments stiU re- 
mained scattered around it* From this 
period the house of Ravenswood^ was sup- 
posed to have dated its decay. 

Such wa^ the generally received legend, 
which some, whp would seem wiser than the 
vulgar, explained, as obscurely intimating 
the fate of a beautiful maid of plebeian rank. 
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the mistress of this Raymond, whom he 
slew in a fit of jealousy, and whose blood wa» 
mingled with the waters of the locked foun- 
tain, as it was commonly called. Others 
imagined that the tale had a more remote 
origin in the ancient heathen mythology. 
All however agreed, that the spot was fa- 
tal to tb0 Ravenswood family; and that to 
drink of the waters of the well, or even 
approach its brink, was as ominous to a 
descendant o£ that house> as for a Orahame 
to wear green^ a Bruce to kill a spider, or 
a St Clair to cross the Ord on a Monday. 

It was on this ominous spot that Lucy 
Ashton first drew breath after her long and 
almd^st deadly swoon^ Beautiful and pale 
as the fabulous Naiad in the last agony of 
separation from her lover, she was seated 
so as to rest with her back against a part 
of the ruined wall, while her mantle, drip- 
ping with the water which her protector 
had used profusetjritfl recal her senses, 
clung to her slender and beautifully pro« 
portioned form. 
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The first moment of recollection brought 
to her mind the dianger which had over* 
powered her senses*«*the next called to re-, 
membrance that of her father. She looked 
around— he was no where to be seen— 
** My father— my father P was all that she 
could ejaculate, 

"Sir William is safe," answered the voice 
of a stranger*-" perfectly safe, and will be 
with you instantly." 

•* Are you sure of that?* exclaimed 
Lucy—" the bull was close by us— do not 
stop me— I must go to seek my fathei^." 

And die arose with that purpose ; but 
her strength was so much exhausted* that* 
far from possessing the power to execute 
her purpose, she must have fallen against 
the stone on which she had leaid:, probably 
not without sustaining serious injury. 

The stranger was so near to her, that, 
without actually suffering her to fall, he 
could not avoid catching her in his arms, 
which^ however, he did with a momentary 
reluctance, very unusual when youth inter* 
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poses to prevent beauty from danger. It 
seemed as if her weight, slight as it was, 
{^oved too heavy for her young and athle- 
tic assistant, for, without feeling the temp- 
tation of detaining her in his arms even for 
a single instant^ he ag£n placed her on the 
stone from which she had risen, and retreat- 
ing a few steps^ rq>eated hastily, ^^ Sir Wil- 
liam Ashton is perfectly safe, and will be 
here instantly. Do not make yourself anxi- 
ouaoB his account — Fate has singularly pre- 
served him-— You, madam, are exhausted) 
and must not think of rising until you have 
some assistance more suitable than mine.'* 
Lucy> whose senses were by this time 
more effectually collected, was naturally 
led to look at the stranger with attention. 
There was nothing in his appearance which 
should have rendered him unwilling to offer 
h& arm to a young lady who required sup. 
port, or which could have induced her to re- 
fuse his assistance ; and she could not help 
thinking, even in that moment, that he 

seen^ cold and reluctant to ctkt it. A 

9 
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Bhootiog^dress of dark cloth» intimated t^ie 
rank of the wearer, though concealed in 
part by a large and loose cloak of a dark 
brown colour. A Montero cap, and 'a 
black feather drooped over the wearer'^s 
brow, and partly concealed his features, 
which, so far as seen, were dark, regular^ 
and full of majestic, though somewhat sul- 
len, expression. Some secret sorrow, or the 
brooding spirit of some moody (mssion, had 
quenched the light and ingenuous viva- 
oily of youth in a countenance singularly 
fitted to display both, and it was not easy 
to gaze on the stratrger without a secret 
impression either of pity or awe, or at least 
of doubt and curiosity allied to both. 

The impression which we have inecessa- 
rily been long in describing, Lucy felt in 
the glance of a moment, and had no sooner 
encountered the keen black eyes of the 
stranger, than her own were bent on the 
ground with a mixture of bashful embar- 
rassment and fear. Yet there was a neces- 
sity to speak, or at least she thought so, and 

1 



THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 119 

in a fluttered accent she began to tnetition 
her wonderful escape, in which she was 
sure that the fttranger must, under Heaven, 
have been her father's protector, and her 
own. 

He seemed to shrink from her expres- 

♦ sions of gratitude, while he replied abrupt- 

• ly, *• I leave you, madam j" the deep me- 
lody of his voice rendered powerful, but 
not harsh, by something like a severity of 
tone — " I leave you to the protection of 
those to whom it is possible you may have 
been this day a guardian angel." 

Xucy was surprised at the ambiguity of 
his language, and, with a feeling of artless 
and unaffected gratitude, began to depre- 
cate the idea of having intended to give her 
deliverer any offence, as if such a thing had 
been possible. " I have been unfortunate," 
she said, <^ in endeavouring to express my 
thanks — I am sure it must be so, though I 
cannot recollect what I said-^but would 
you but stay till my father — tSi the Lord 
' Keeper comes — would you only permit Wm 
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to pay you his thanks, aad to enquire your 
name ¥' 

<< My name is unnecessary/' answered 
the stranger j *« your father---I would ra- 
ther say Sir William Ashton-— will learn it 
soon enough, for all the pleasure it is like-, 
ly to affi)id him." 

<< You mistake him/' said Lucy earnest- 
ly ; *< he will be grateful for my sake and 
for his own. You do not know my iather^ 
or you are deceiving me with a story of his 
wfety, when he has ahready fallen a victim 
to the fury of that animaU" 

When she had caught this idea, she start- 
ed from the ground, and endeavoured to 
press towards the avenue in which the ac- 
cident had taken place, while the stranger, 
though he seemed to hesitate between the 
deshre to assist and the wish to leave her, 
was obfigedt in common humanity, to op- 
pose her both by entrcsaty and action* 

^* On the word of a gentleman, madam, 
I tel yon the truth ; your father is in per- 
fect safety ; you wiU expose yourself to in 
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jury.if yojjx venture back whe» the htrd of 
wiU cattle gnueed-<^If you will go^^^-^oi^ 
haiang once adopted the idea that her fa- 
ther wa3 still in danger, she pressed finv 
waird in spite of faim~-<* if^you will go^ ac- 
c^ my armt though I am not perhaps the 
person who. can with most propriety ofler 
you support" 

But, without heeding this intimation, 
, Lacy took him at hia word. << O if you be 
a 9att,^ she smd,-*^*' if yon bt a gentleman, 
assist me to find my father— ^You shall not 
leave me-^you must gp with mei>«-4ie is dy- 
ing perhaps whil^ we are talking hete.** 

Then, without listraing to excuse or 
apology, and holdiiig fast by the strand's 
arm, though unconscious of any thing save 
the support which it gave, and without 
which she could not have moved, mixed 
with a vague feeling of preventing his 
escape from her, she was urging, and al- 
most dragging him f(Hrward, when Sir WiU 
liam Ashtw can^ up, followed by the 

VOL* f. n 
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female att^dant of blind Alice/ aad by 
two wood-cuttefs, whom he had ^irllnmon- 
ed from iSiar occupaliPft.to bis assistance. 
His joy at seeing his daughter safe, over- 
came the surprise wHh which he would at 
another tinie have bdield • her haogii^ as 
familiarly on the arm <tf;a strangeri as she 
might have done upon his own. . '^ 

<^ Lucy, my dear Lucy, are you jaafe ? — 
are you well?" were the only words that 
iMToke from him as he embraced her iib ec- 
stacy. A 

<< I am weUf dr, thank God, and still 
more that I see you so ;— but this gentle- 
man,'' she said, quitting his arm, and shrink- 
ing from him, *^ what must he think of 
me ?" and her eloquent Mood, flushing over 
neck and brow, spoke how much she was 
ashamed of the freedom with which she 
had craved, and even compelled his assist- 
ance. 

<< This gentleman," said Sif WiUiam Ash. 
ton, ** willy I trust, not regret the trouble 
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c 
*\ 

V9e have given him» when I assure him of 
the gratitude of the Lofd Keeper for the 
greatest service which one man ever ren- 
^^ed to another — ibr the 1^ of my child 
— »for my own life, which he has saved by 
his bravery acd presence oFmind. He 
willy I am sure, permit us to request — •'* 

^< Request nothing of me, my lord,** 
said the stranger, in a stern and perempr 
tory tone j " I am the Master rf Ravens- 
wood/' 

There was a dead pause of surprise, not 
unmixed with less pleasMg feeKngs. The 
Master wrapt himself in his cloak, made a 
haughty inclinatiofi^towards Lucy, mutter- 
ing a few words of courtesy, as indistinctly 
heard as the^seemed to be reluctantly ut- 
t^ed, and turning frMn them was immedi- 
ately lost in the thiicket. 

*< The Master of Ravens wood !" said the 

Lord Keeper, when he had recovered his 

•momentary astonishment. " Hasten after 

him — ^stop him — beg him to speak to me 

for a single moment'* 
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The two fotetters accordu^ly set aff to 
puiBiiit of the stranger. They speedily re- 
turned, and, in an embarrassed and awk- 
ynri mannert said the g€a»tleaian woqNl 
not retnm« The Lwd Keeper took oue 
of the fellows aside, and questioned him 
more closely what the Master of Rayens* 
wood had said. 

<< He just said he wi^na come back,** 
said the man,- with the caution of a prudent 
Scotchman^ who cared not to be the beurer 
of an unpleasant errand. 
^ ^* He said somfthing more, sir," said the 
Lord Keeper, *^ and I insist on knowing 
what it was.^' ^, 

«« Why, then» my loed/* said the man, 
looking down, ^^ bf said-— but it wad be 
nae pleasure to your losdship to fatiur 
it, for I dare say the )!^aster meant nae 
iU.^ 

" That's none of your concern, sir. j I 
desire to hear the very words." 

^< Weel then," replied the man, '< he 
I, tell Sir William Ashtox^ tJiat the next 
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time he tad I for|^itlier» he will not be half 
sae bLythe of our tneetiag^as of our parting*'' 
* - ^ Vi^ ^ell, rif /' said tl» Lord Keeper^ 
^ 1 4M3lieve he aUudes to a wagw^we have 
d» ottf hawkfr-Hit is s matter of no conse^^ 
qiienee.'' 

He turned to hts daughter, who was bjr 
this time so much recovn ed is to be able 
to walk heeii&. But the ^fect which the 
various r«coUec^iOii% cosneeted with a 
Kene so terrific, maiie upon « laind which 
was susceptible in an extreme degree, was 
more permanent than the injury which her 
VgWfBs had rustained. Visions of terror, 
both ki sleep abd in waking reveries, re- 
caH^ to her Ae forni of the furious anioial^ 
and the dreadful beUew wi^ which he ac* 
companied his earee^; and it was always 
Ae image of the Master of Ravenswood, 
with his native ncd^Ieness of countenance 
and form, that seemed to interpose be- 
twixt her and assured death. It is, per- 
haps, at aQ times dangerous for a yyung 
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person to wflbr recoUection^tb Awell tipat^ 
edty, and with too nuch comphif^mGts^ jm^ 
the same individual j btit iry%tmf0ilUhi^^ 
tion it^^ipn almost unavoidal^ Jl^ bad^ 
never happened to see a youi^ man <if 
mien and features so romantic and so stff- 
king as young Ravenswoo'd ; but had i^ 
seen an hundred his eqnalsior his superion 
in those partmulars, no one elit could have 
been linked to her heaant^hj^ the strong ^as* 
socjations of rep^emh^ed dsinger Ibd es^ 
cape, of • gratitude, wcmder, andcurioi^ty.. 
I say curiosity, €or it is likely that the sin* 
gularly restrained and . unaocommodatitig 
inannei!S of the Ma^r of Ravenswood, so 
much at variance wit^ the( nigral oxpfia- 
sion of his features a«dgraee of>bis deport* 
ment, as they excited. wonder by the oon:* 
trast, had their eflfect iA rivetting- her »t^» 
tention to, the lecoliecdon. i8He knew lit« 
tie of Ravens wood^ of* the (}if|)utes^which 
had existed betwixt 'her ;&lh€r.afid his, and 
perhaps could in her geiitleness of mtod 
hardly have comprehended the angry and 







bitto( paamms wkich they had engendered^ 
But she knew that he was coige' of noble 
§tete i was pqdr^ though descended from the 
iipble and die wciai&y i.^ndshe felt that she 
cfwld sympathise with the' feelings of a 
pfiOud mind, ^which urged him to recoil 
frMa the proffered gratittide of the new 
proprietols of his father's hoqse and do- 
niaios* M^uld he" have equally sbtumed 
their a^i)0w)ieK^tQeBla aod avoided their 
i^ttmaey* ^^^ • her f9>ltiei:'s request been 
WS^ * moci^ . ^njyidlyt . lesft abfimtly, and 
soillfAed wMii^tlaii^. grace. which women so 
^^ ^fftfXSk Jii^l$^y0 r^fow i4)to their man- 
ner, when theV mean to mediate betwixt 
i \ |(| ^p ^ly>g%^pa<^jkii^^ the ruder sex ? 
This iipas a peciloua -^pestion to ask- her 
<»^mim|^-ipml^s.bj^il in; the idea and 
injts cons^Quenc^ . | 
, Lucy ^^^]^qn, in ^hert, r^fjx^ involved in 
tjtiOie noazes l|f«.tHe {ipi|gi|iatidn which. are 
most^(}aiey[^rou%jt<ttbe>oung Md^^ sen- 
sitive* T^e^ it is IrjDQ -ahsence, ehange 
of i^e a^d of £}ce».v<night probably have 
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destfoyed the iUvioii ia her iMfcance as it 
has done in many others ; but her reaMence 
remained sidilaiy, and her mind without 
those means of dissipating her pleasing vi- 
sions. This solitude was chiefly owing tq 
the absence of Lady Ashton, who wm at 
this time in £duiburgh, watching the pro- 
gress of some state^intrigue ; the Lord 
Keeper only received society out of policy 
or ostentation, and was by nature rather re- 
served and unsociable } and thus no cavalier 
appeared to rival or to obscure theideal pic« 
ture of chivalrous excellence which Lucy 
had pictured to herself in the Master of 
Ravenswood. 
While Lucy indulged in these dreaiOA 

« 

she made frequent visits to old blind Alice, 
hoping it would be ftasy to lead her to talk 
on the subject, which at present she had 
imprudently admitted to occupy so large 
a portion of her thoughts. But Alice did- 
not in this particular gratify her wishes 
and expectations. She spoko readily, and 
with pathetic feeling, concemiag the fa- 
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tnfly in feneral, but seeme^ to observe 
an especial and cautious silence on the 
sublet of the present representative. The 
Uttle she said of him was hot altogether 
so favourable as Luty had anticipated. She 
Irinted that he vrm of a stem and unforgi- 
ving character, more ready to resent than 
to panlon injuries; and Lucy combined 
with great alarm the hints which she now 
dropped of these dangerous qualities, with 
Alice's advice to her father, so emphatical* 
ly given, «• to beware of Ravenswood." 

But that very. Ravenswood, of whom such 
unjust suspicions had been entertained, 
had, almost immediately after they had 
been uttered, confuted them by saving at 
once her fMhefs life aAd her own. Had 
he nourished such black revenge as Alices 
dark hints seemed to indicate, no deed of 
active guitt was necessary to the full grati- 
fication of that evil passion. He needed 
but to have withheld for an instant his in* 
dispeuable and eftctive assistance, and the 
object of his resentment must have perish- 
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ed, without /iny direct aggresM^n on bis 
part, by a death equally fearful and cer* 
tain* She conceived, therefore, that some 
secret prejudidle, or the suspicions incident 
to age and misfortune, h#d led Alice to form 
conclusions injurious to^^e character, and 
irreconcileable both witii the generous con- 
duct and noble features of the Master of 
Ravenswood. And in this belief Lucy 
reposed her hope, and went on weaving 
her enchanted web of faky tissue, as beau- 
tiful and transient as the film of the gossan 
m^r, when it is pearled with. the morn- 
ing dew, and glimmering to the morning 
sun. 

Her father, in the meanwhile, as well as 
the Master of Ravenswood, wtre making 
x«flecttoi»^ as frequent, though more solid 
tban those of Lucy, upon the singular event 
wh|ch had taken place. His 'first ^task, when 
be returned home, was to ascertain by mer 
dical assistance that his daughter «had sus- 
tained no injury from the dangerous apd 
alarming, situation in which she had be^i 
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pkced*.^ Satis&d on this topic, b# proceed- 
ed to revise the memoranda which he bad' 
taken down from the mouth of the person* 
employed to interrupt the funeral service 
of the late. Lord Ravenswood. Bred to ca* 
suistry,'and well accustomed to practise the 
' ' ambi- dextar ingenuity of the bar, it cost him 
# •^.little trouble to soften tte features of the tu- 
mult wbkh he had Mign at first so anxious to 
exaggerate; He ^reaehed to bis colleagues* 
of the privy council the necessity of using 
conciliating measures with young men whose 
blood and temper were hot, aiMl their expe- 
rience of life Umited. He did not hesitate 
to aitribate some censure to the condiutt of. 
the officii as havkig been uhnecessartty ir- 
ritating. . 

IThese were the contents- <^ fats public 
dispatches. The l6ttaf<»^ which he wrote to 
those private friends' into whose manage- 
ment tbe matter was like to fall, wer6 of a 
yet jnore fa¥Ourable tenoA> He represent* 
ed that lenily in this case would be equally 
politic and popular, wltj^reas, considering. 

3 
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the high rispeet with wldch the rit€# of ia- 
terment are fegarded in ScoMand, any se- 
verity eiteici^d against the Master of B^a- 
venswood for protecting those of his father 
from interruption^ would be on all sides 
most unfavourably construed. And^ final- ^ 

ly, assuming (he language of a generous 
ai^ high-spintod man, he made it his par- - * 
ticular request that tHis affiur should be 
passed ovw without severe notice. He al- 
luded with delicacy to the {HredicameQt in 
which he himself stood with young Ravens- 
woody as ha^g succeeded in the loi^ trMn 
of litigatioQ by which the fortunes of that 
noble house had been m much reducedi 
smd c(mfessed it would be most peculiarly 
acceptable to his own feelings, could he 
find meax»i in some siHrt to counterbalance 
the disadvantages whieh he had oceislMied 
the family, though only in the prosecutacyn 
of h£s just and lawful ri^^ts. He therefore 
made it his particbdar and personal request 
that the matter shouldhave no further con- 
se^piences, and insinuated ^deyire that he 
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himself ^should iiave the merit of having put 
a stop to it by his fkvourable report anddii* 
tercession. It was partieolarly remarkable, 
that, contrary to his unifiirm practice, he 
made no special jcommniQcatioii to Lady 
Ashton upon .tihe subject of the tumult ; 
and although he mentioned the alarm which 
* ' Lucy had received fvom one of the wild 
cattle^ yet he gave no detailed account of 
an incident so interesting and terrible. 

There was much surprise among Sir Wil- 
liam Asliton's political friends and colleagues 
on receiving letters of a tenor so unexpect* 
ed. Oo comparing notes together, one 
smiled, one put up his eye-brows, a third 
nodded acquiescence in the general won- 
der, and a fourth masked, if th^ were sure 
these were aS the letters the Lord Keeper 
had written on the subject. ^* It runs 
strangely in my mind, my lords, that none 
ff of these advices contain Ihe root d the 
matter.** * 

But no secret letters of a contrary nature 
had been received, although the qoestioii 
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seemed to imply tke possibiitty of tbeir ex- 
istence. 

" Will," said an old grey-headted states- 
man, who had contrived, by shifting and 
trimming, to maijitatn his ^p^t at the steer- 
age through all the changes of^course 'v^hich 
the vessel had held for thirty years/ ** I 
thought Sir William would hae verified^he 
auld Scottish saying, << as soon comes the 
lamb's skin to market as the auld tup's.' " 

'* We must please him after his own fa- 
shion/ said another^^^ though it be an un« 
looked-for one.^' 

^« A wilful man maun hae his way," an-. 
swerecLthe old counsellor. 

•• The Keeper will rue this before year 
and day are out," said a third ; *^* the Mas- 
ter of B^venswood is the lad to wind him a 
pirn." 

•« Why, what would you do, my lords^. 
with the poor young fellow ?" said a noble. 
Marquis present j « the Lord Keeper has 
got all his estates^— he has not a cross to 
bless himself with." 
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On Tvhich the ancient Lord Turnti|)pet^ 
replied, 

" If he hasna gear to fi'fle^ 
He has shint to pin&-» ^ 

And 4kJiat was our way before the Revolu-^ 
tion — liuitur cum perso^t qui Inhere non 
potest cum crumena — ^Hegb, my lords, that's 
gude law Latin," 

" I cap see ho .motive/' replied the Mar- 
qnis, ** that any noble lord can have for 
urging this matter farther; let the Lord 
Keeper have j^he power to deal in it as he 
pleasei*'' 

. << Agree, agree — remit to the Lord Keep^ 
er, with any other person for fashion's sake 
— *Lord Hirplebooly, who is bed-ridden— 
one to be a quorum — Make.,your entry in 
the minutes, Mr Clerk. — And now, my 
lords, there is .t}iat young scattergood, t^e 
Laird of Bucklaw's fine to be disponed 
upon-— I suppose it goes to my Lord Trea^ 



surer." 
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<< Shame be in my meal-poke then,** ex- 
claimed Lord Turntippet, " and your hand 
aye in the no#k of it* I had set that dowft 
for a bye bit between sieals for mysel." 

^< T^ use one of your favourite saws» nnpy 
lord,** replied the Marquis, " you are like 
the miller's dog, that licks his lips bei^e 
the bag is untied — the man is not fined 
yet." 

** But that costs but twfi skarts of a pen," 
said Lord Turntippet ; ♦* and surely there 
is nae noble lord that will presume to say, 
that I, wha hae complied wi' a' compli- 
ances, tane all manner of tests, abjured all 
that was to be abjured, and sworn a' that 
was to be sworn, for these thirty years by- 
past, sticking fast by my duty to the state 
through good report and bad report, should- 
na hae sonietbing now and then to synde 
my mlbuth wi' after sic drou|by wark." 

•• It would be very unreasonable in- 
deed, iiiy lord," replied the Marquis, ^ had 
we either thought that your lordship's 
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drought was quencfaaUe, or obsCTved any 
thii% stick in your throat that required 
washing down." 

And so we close the scene on the Privy, 
council of that period. 
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CHAPTER V. 

For thi^ are all these warriors corner 

To hear an idle tale ; 
And o'er our death-accustomed arms 

Sh4|s>Uy tears prevail ? 

f 

On the erening of the day when the^ 
Lord Keeper and his daughter were .saved 
' from such imminent peril, two strangers 
«^ere seated in me most, private apartment 
of a small obscure inn, or rather aleliouse,. 
called the Tod's Den, about three or four 
miles from the Castle of Ravenswood, and 
as far fr^m tiie rainqu&tower of Wolf's Crag, 
betwixt which two places it was situated. 

One of these stranger^ was about fifty 
years of age, tall, and thin ki the flanks^ 
with an aquiline noset diurk penetrating 
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tyeSf and a shrawd bat sinister oast o£ 
cfHiotenaQCe. Hie other was about fifteen' 
years j^unger, short, stouti ruddy-fiiced, 
and red- haired, with ^ open, resdute, and 
eheerftl eye, to which car^ss^nd fearless 
£reedoi», and inwatQ daring, gave fire 
aivd expression, notwithstanding its light 
grey -eolott*. A stoup of wine, for in those 
days it wa^r^^aerved out from the cask in 
pewter fiagg^ns, was placed on* the tabl^ 
and eai:^h had Jbis quaigk or bifijlier* before 
him. But there was little appl^arance of 
cMiviWaUty. With fdlded armi^ and looks 
of aimious expectal&Mi, they eyed «ch 
o&er. ia sii^ce, ea^h wrapt in his owa 
thoughts^ and holdiiig no oommumcatiop. 
with l»s«iieighbour« > ' 

At length the yoimger broke silence by 
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* Drink^^ cupsj of difierent si^eis, xniide out of staves 

^ hooped together. The (mq^k was used chiefly for 

drinking ^ine or brandyTTriiight hold about a gill, 

and wajs often composed of VareVood^ and curiously 

ornamented with «Qter« ' 
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lauHmoing^ *^ What the feiil fiend am de- 
tain the Mnterso losg^ he must hoM^ 
ikiiBcarried ta his eufcerprisBe.--^ Why did you 
diSMiade »te from goipg with htm T 

<« Ose iqi» is enough to right hk otMfe 
wrong,'* said, the tallibr and oMer {leliioa^ 
i^e ; <^ we ii^nture our lives ft*^ hiia m 
cmning ifam ft r on suoh an erradK.''* * 

f< You are b»t a ^»v6R after aU^ Craig* 
engeltyf ^iswered the yoang^i^^aid that^ 
what niany ^Bolks have K^oogbt you b^Slre 
now." 

^< But what none Ifias dared to tell me^*^ 
saB* Ctaigengelt, laying his liand ol the. 
Ittlt of his swotd ; ^* a0ib but that I hold a 
h%^y tmn no better tha« a fooi, I would"-— 
he paused for his companimi's aMwer*^ 

^< Would fou ?!' said the other coolly ; 
•* and why do yqix not then ?' 

Craig^iigielt drew his cutlass an inch 6r 
two, and then returned it with vjplefece in- 
to the scabbard--^«^||piu3e there is a decjp- 
er stake than tfae Uves^of twmty hair* brain- 
ed gowks like you." 
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<< You are rigjit ther^" said his compa* 
nioo» ^* for if it were not that these fj^r&tt* 
ures» smd that kat fine that the old drimL 
1^ Tnmtippit id gaping for, and whisb, I 
dare say, is laid on by this time, have fairly 
driven me out of house, attd I were a oox« 
comb and a cuckoo to boot, to trust your 
fair promises of getting me a commission 
in the Iijsh bcigade,-«>what have I to do 
with the Irish biigadi ? I am a plain Scotch- 
man, as my father was before me ; and jgoy 
.grand aunt. Lady Girninglon, cannot live 
for even" 

/ << Ay, Bucklaw,** observed Craigengelt, 
^<but she may live for many a long day j and 
for your' father, he had land and living, kept 
kptoself dose from wadsetters and money- 
linders, pafd each man his dtre, snd lived 
on hia own.'* 

<< And whose &ult is it that I have not 

so too ?" said Bucklaw — '^ whose but the 

devil's aiiid your's, «nd such like as you, 

that have led me «to the far end of a fair 

estate } and now i shall be obliged, I sup« 

5 



142 TALES OF Smr LANDLORD* ^ 

pose, to shelter and shift abdut like your- 
selif-~live one week upon a line of secret 
intelligence from Saint Germains^^another 
updb a report of a rising in the Highlands 
*-get my breakfast and morning draught 
of sack from old Jacobite ladies^ and give 
them locks of my old 'wig for the Cheva- 
lier's hair — second rty friend in his quarrel 
tiirhe comes to the field, and then flinch 
from him lest so important a political 
agent should perish from the way. All 
this I must d<f for bread, besides calling 
myself a captain !" 

" You think yow are making a fine 
speech now," safd Craigengelt, *• and shew-' 
ing much wit at my expence. I^ starving 
or hanging better than the life I am oUi- 
ged t64ead, because the present fortunfta 
of the king cannot 'sufficiently support hfs 
envoys?*' 

** Starving is honester, Craigiengelt, and 
hanging* is like to be the end on't— -But 
what you mean to make of this poor fellow 
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Savenswood, I know not— he has no mo- 
ney left, any more than I — his lands aretall 
pawned and pledged, and the interest eats 
up Ihe reptSi* and is not satisfied, and what 
^o you hope to make by meddling in his 
affairs ?'* 

** Content yourself, Bucklaw ; I know 
my. business,^* replied Craigengelt. " Be- 
sides that hh name, and his father's ser- 
vices in 16^9* will make such an acquisi- 
tion sound well both at Versailles aUd 
Saint Germains-— you will also please h6 
informed, that the Master of Ravenswood 
is a very different kind of a young fellow 
frpm yon* He has parts and address, as 
well as courage and talents, and will pre- 
sentlhimself abroad like a young man of 
head as well as heart, who knows some- 
thing more than the speed of a horse or 
the flight of a hawk. I have lost credit of 
late, by bringing over no one that had sense 
to know more than how to unharbour a 
stag, or take and reclaim an eyess. The 
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Master has edncatioDt sense, and p'ene- 

<< And yet is nofcwise enough to escape 
the Incks of A kidnapper* Gtaigengelt ?•» 
But don't be angry; you know you will 
not fight, and so it is as well to leave yoUr 
hilt in peace and quiet, and tell me in sober 
guise how you drew^e Master into your 
confidence ?" 

^< By flattering his love of vengeance, 
Bucklaw. He bas always distrusted me, 
*lHit I watdied my time, and struck while 
his temper was red-hot with the sense of 
insult and of wrong. He goes now to 
expostulate, as he says, and perhaps thinks, 
with Sir William Ashton.-^I say, that if 
they meet, and the lawyer puts him to his 
d^ence, the Master will kill him ; for he 
had that sparkle in his eye which never 
deceives you when you would read a 
man's purpose. At any rate, he will give 
him such a tniUyiog as will be construed 
into an assault on a privy-counsellor i so 
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tii^e tvili be a total breacb-betwiitt liiM 
and gosrerament ; Scotlaad mil be too luit 
for him, Frmce^y/iitk gain him, and we wfll 
.all set sail together in the French brig 
L'Eftpoir, which is havering for us off Eye^ 
mouth. 

«* Content am^^ said Bocklaw; << Scot- 
land has little left that I care about ; and 
if carrying the Master with us will get us a 
.better reception in France, why, so be it, 
a. God's name. I doubt our own merits 
will procure iis slender peferment j and 
I trust he will send a ball through the 
t Keeper's head before he joins us. One or 
^twa of these scoundnel state$nien Aould 
be «hot once a-year, just to keep the otTiers 
on their good behaviour/' 
. ^'That is very true," replied Craigen- 
• gelt ; •• aiid it reminds me that I must go 
. and see that our horses have been fed, 
^and are in readiness; /for, should such 
deed be done, it will be no time for grass 
-tp grow beneath their heels." He pro- 
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eeeded as &r as the door, then turned 
baek mth a lodt of earnestness, and said 
to BudcJaw, " Whatever should come <rf 
this business^ I am sure you will do me the « 

jii^ice to rememb^, that I said nothing to 
the Master which could imply my accession 
tojv^ aqtftf viotence, which he j»ay take it 
mtQ Isfis head to commit.'' 

« No« noi not a sin^e word like acces* 
sion/' leplied Bucklaw ; " yoij know too 
well the risk belonging to these two terri- 
We w^OTds, art and part'' Then, as if to 
himsdft he recited the following lines : 



i< Hie jUU spoke not, but it nuide Bhcewd ngniy 
And Mmt#d full .upon the elfoke of mweder." 



c< Wfa^t is that you are talking to your- 
self r said Craigengelt, turning back with 

aomeanxiety# 

c« Nothing--^nly two lines I have heard 
iipon the sto^e,*' replied his companion. 

<• Bucklaw," said Craigengelt, •• 1 some- 
times think you should have been a stage- 
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player yourself; all is fancy and frolic with 
you." 

« I have often thought so myself,** said 
Bucklaw. " I believe it would be safer 
than acting with you in The Fatal Conspira* 
cy. — But away, play your own part, and 
look after the horses like a groom as you 
are.— A play-actor I a stage player ! that 
would have deserved a stab> but that Craig- 
engelVs a coward — And yet I should like 
the profession weli enough — Stay — let me 
see*-ay — I would come out in Alexander 

' Thas from the grate I rise to saye my love^ 
Draw all your swords, and quick as lightniDg move ; 
Wkea I rash on, sure none wHl dare to stay, 
'Tis love commands^ and glory leads the wigr/ " 

As with a voice of thunder, and his hand 
upon his sword^ Bucklaw repeated the 
nmting couplets of poor Lee, Craigengelt 
re-entered with a face of alarm% 

^« We are undone, Bucklaw ! the Mas- 
ter's led horse has cast himself over his haU 
ter in the stable^ and is dead kme—his 
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liackney will be set up with the day's work^ 
and now he has no fresh Horse j he will 
never get off.** 

** Egad there will be. no moving with 
the speed of lightning this bout," said 
Bucklawy drily. *« But stay, you can give 
him yours." 

" What, and be taken myself? I thank 
you for the proposal," said Craigengelt 
* ** Why, if the Lord Keeper should have 
met with a mischance, which for my part 
I cannot suppose,. for the Master is not the 
lad to shoot an. Md and^ unarmed, man-^— 
but j^there should haveJbeen,aXray*at the 
Castle, you are nei^her'art nor part in it 
you knoWj^-so havgjjoiiijffg to fear." ' 

** True, trjti,e,r qpsiyered the other, with 
embarrassio.ent j . V;but consider my com- 
mission from Saint Germains." 

" Which, many men think is a commis- 
.sion of your own making, noble captain. 
Well, if you will not give him your horee, 
why, d— n it, he must have mine." 

'** Yours i" said Craigengelt. 
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»^ Ay, mioe/^Jrepeated Bucklaw; "it shall 

nev!^ be inid: that I agreed to back a gen- 

^"it^dilFlfr »^ tittle affair of honour, ahd'nei- 

rther kelp^d^im on with it nor off from it." 

-"You will give him your horse? and 
have you considered the loss ?" 

"Loss! why Grey Gilbert costihe twenty 
Jacobuses, thafis true ; but then his hackney 
is worth something, and his Black Moor is. 
worth twice as much were he souhd, and 
I know how to handle him,— Take a fSt 
sucking mastiff whelp, flay and bowel him, 
stuff the body full of black and grey snails, 
roast a; reasonable tin^ and baste wkh oil 
of spikenard, saffron, cinnamon and honey, 
"aiiQint>*wfthf he dripping, working it in" — 

** Yes, Bucklaw; yixh in the meanwhile, 
before the sprain is cured^ nay before the 
whelp is roasted, you will be caught and 
hung; Depend on it, the chase will be hard 
after Ravenswootf/ I wish we had made our 
place of rendezvous nearer to the coast." 

« On my faith thep," said Bucklaw, '« I 
had best go off just now, and leave my horse,. 
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for him— -Sta7> 8tay» he CiOme8» I hear a 
hoise's feet'^ 

*< Are y<iu sure tbefe k only en$i** said 
Craigengelt } ^* I fear there ia a chait j I 
tbtnk I hear three or four gallopijig to- 
gether ; I am sure I hear more horses than 

one*'* 

^ Fooh» pooh^ it is the wench of the 
house that is datteruig to the well in her 
patten^ i by myr faith, wptain^ you should 
,|^ve w^ 4)^ii your captainship and ^ur 
secret service, for you are as easily scared as 
. a wild goose. But here comes the Master 
alone, and looking as gloomy as a nightia 

NovemUei:.'' 

The Master of Ravenswood entered the 
, room accordingly, his cloak .muffled around 
himr bis arms folded, bis looks stern, and 
at the i^ame time dejected. He flung bis 
cloak fro8i liim aii he entered^ thjrew him<- 
self upon a' cbair^ and appeared sunk in a 
profound teveriea 

^^ What has h^pened i WbaA have you 
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done T was hastily ^dtanded by Craigen* 
gelt and Bucklaw in the same nienient.' 

'< Nothhi^y'* was fhe short and sidien an- 
swer. 

^^i^othing? and left ns* determined to 
eall tibe old villain to aecotintior all the in* 
^ries that you^ we» and the country have 
received at his hand ? Have yoii seen him f 

^< I h^re,'' teplied the Master of Aavea»- 
wood. 

** Seen him f uid cone away without set- 
tKng scopes which have been so long due f 
said Bucklaw ; <* I wo(^ not have expect- 
ed the* at the hand of the Master of Ra« 
venswpod." 

> > — 

'' ^^ No matter what you expected,'^ repli- 
ed Ravenswood ^ ^< it is. not to you» sir» 
that I shall be disposed to render any rea- 
son for my conducts" 

«< Patience, Bu<^iW|" sttd Cn^ngdt^ 
interrupting his eompsnioiiv who seemed 
about to make an angry re^y«* <^'^e Mas- 
ter has been inten^pted hi ht^ purpose by 
some acqidenti, but he must excuse the 
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anxious curiosity of friends; who are devo* 
ted. to bia cwfls like yon and me^" 

f « Friends; tiaptain Craigen|pR !" retort- 
ed Ravenswood haughtily, <^ I am igno- 
^nt what faiftliarity has passed bet^1s:t us 
to isntitk you to liise that expMBBiota. ^ 
think our friendship amounts • to this, thsft; 
^e agreed |;o leave Scotland together so 
300& as I should have vilitefd the alienated 
mansion of my fathers, and had an inter- 
i^w^widi its present possessor, I wifi not 
daU him proprietor.** * ' 

*• Very true. Master,"^ answered Buck- 
law j <«and SB we thought^youhad-a mitid 
to do something to piil your neck in jeo- 
pardy, .Cra% and i rery courteously agreed 
to tarry for youj^ although ours mi^Kt rdti' 
jsome riskiin ftonsequence. As to Cnt% 
indeed, it does not yevy much signi^, he 
had.g»l)»wsirr|(^nr(Mi^is.bro'virinthehour . 
oldus birth ; Ulit | Should not like to discfi^- 
iait"^y pi^eirt^ becoming to such an-ehd. 
in another inaidi ctfote^ 

< 



. •* 



V 



, % 



i 



THE BRIBE or LAMMERMOOR« 153 

« Gentlcmeft,'* said the Master of Ra- 
venswood, " I am sorry if I have occasion- 
ed you any iribonvenience, but I must claim 
the right of judging what is best for my 
own affiiirs, without rendering' any explana- 
tions to ^y pne. I have altered my mind, 
ai^d do not design to leave the country this, 
iseason." 

"Not to leave* the Country, Master!'* 
exclaimed Ca;aigengelt. " Not to go over, . 
after all the trouble and expence I have in^ 
curred — ^er all the risk of discovery, and 
, tlie#expence of freiglit ^nd demurrage !" 

*«. Sir,'" replied the Master /jfRavensvvoodi 
*Swhen I designed tdleave this country in 
this haste, I made use of your obh'ging of^ 
fer to procure me means of conveyance ; 
but I do not recollect that I pledged my. 
; self to go off, if I foiind occasioi* to alter 
my mind. For your trouble on my ia^count, 
I am sorry, arid I thank you; yotir tx- 
-. pence," he added/puttiag M^is^barfd into.his 
podcet, " admits a ttipiee s#iid 'COrapeftsa- 
tion— -freight aand deitiurrage arcr matters 
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with wbieb I SLWt unacquainted. Captain 
Craigengelt, but take my pwse and pay 
yourself accord ii^ to your own conscience." 
And accorcKngly he tendered a purse with 
some gold in rt to the soi-disant captain* 

But here Bucklaw interposed in hia tumr 
*< Your fingerst Craigie, seem t^ itch for 
diat same piece of green net- work,'* said he ; 
^ but I make my vow to God, that if they 
oSet to close i^mni it, I wiM chop them off 
widi my whinger* Smce the Master ba$ 
changed his mind, 1 suppose we need stay 
here no tonger } but in. the &at place I beg 
leave to tell htm * ^ 



^*^Tell him a«y thing you will," 
Crt^engek, ^ i£ you will ikst allow me to 
state the inconveniencies to which he will 
expose himsetf by quitting ouf societ)', to^ 
remind kirn of the obstacles to his remain^ 
ing here, and of the difficulties ^te»ding 
bis proper mtroduction at Versailles imd 
Saint GermainSy without the countenance 
of those who have established useful cm»- 
neetiopst" 
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^* Besides forftktng the fkieDcbhipy" setd 
Bucklaw, *^ of at least one man of spirit 
and honour.'' 

^^ Gcntiem^B,** said RaveMWood» ^ per* 
mit ne, once more to assure you, that you 
have been pl^Med to attach to our tempo- 
rary connection mote importance than I 
ever meant that it should have^ When I 
repair to Ibreign courts, I shall sot need 
. the introduction of an intriguing adventu* 
rer, nor is it necessary for me to set value 
cm the friendship of an hot-headed bully*'' 
With these words^ and without waiting for 
an answer,^ he left the apartment,, remount* 
ed his hors^ and waa heard to ride off. 

*« Mmtbleu !'* said Captain Craigengelti^ 
^ my recruit ia lost.'^ 

^ Ay, captain^'^ said Bli^klaw, ^ the ssd* 
mon is df with hocdi and alL But I will af- 
ter htm, for I have ha^ a»)re of his insolence 
than I can well- digest." 

Craigengek offered to accompany him,, 
but Bucklaw replied^ ^No, no, captaiot. 
keep you the cheek of the chimney-no<^ 
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tiU'^I come back;, its goed sleeping in a * 
bale skin. ^ * . 

^ I4tde ]^eii» tbe aidd Wiffi^ thai 81^ by the £^ 
How cauld the win^ Uaws in hurle-huj^^wire,' ? . 

4^nd singing as he went,^he left the aYiart- 
nl6ht» • ^ V 
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I^ BiUj Bem'ck» kefft good heart. 

And of thy talking let ine be ; 
But if thou art a m^iB^as I am sure tliou art^ 

Com&over the dik^ and fight with me. 

Old BMxd. 



•* 0^ '' 



;^Tjas Master of RaTenswood had mount- 
ed 'the ambling hackney which he before 
rode on, finding the accidient whiclihad 
happened to his led horse, and, for the ani- 
mal's ease, was ptoceeding at a slow pace 
from, the Tod^s Den towards his old tower 
of Wolfs Grag, when he heard the gallop- 
ping of a hOTse behind him, and, looking 
back, perceived that he was pursued by 
young Bucklaw, who had been delayed a 
few minutes in the pursuit by the irresist^ 
ible temptation of giving the hostler at the 



Tod's Den some receipt for treating the 
iame horse* . This brief delay he had made 
up by hard gallopping, and now overtook 
the Master where the road traversed a waste 
moon << Halt, 9^/* cri|d B||cklaw ; << I am 
no political agent — no 0|{itatn Craigengelt, 
whose life is too important to.be hazarded 
ip defence of his hemmr. I am f^rank 
Hayston*of Bucklaw, and na man injurea 
me by word, deed^ sign, or look, but he 
must render me an account of it.** 

** 11)16 is all very well, Mr Hayston of 
Bucklaw," replied the Master of Ravens- 
wood, in a tone t&e most calm and indi& 
ferent ^ ^ but I fcrnt^ no quarrel vfilj^ you, 
and derire to. have none. Our roads home^ 
ward, aa well as our roads through life, fie 
in diflferent directions ; there is no occa* 
sion for us crossing each other.'' ' 

<^ Is there not f* said Bbcklaw, impetu-^ 
ously. ^ By Heaven !- but I say that tiiere 
is though— *yoa cailed us inti^guiag adven-^ 
turers/' 

^< Be correct in your recoUeetioOf JMr 
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Haystc^ ; 14 wa[» t6 ydur caBl{isuiioiir ofnly I 
applied that epithet> aad you know bam to 
be no betten" 

^ And wb«l tben .^ He was my compa^ 
nion for the tioi^, ^ikI no man sball insult 
my companion^ right or wrongs while he is 
in my company." 

*^ Tiien* Mjt Hayston/' repKqi Ravens^ 
wp94r with the name composur^^ " yoa 
sb|>uld chuse your society better^ or you 
are like to have much work in your caf|f^; 
city of their champion. Go homct sir, 
sleep^ and have more xfason in your wrath 
to-iaorro«/' 

^ Not SO9 Master, you have mistaken 
your man f high airs and wise saws shall 
not carry it off thus. Besides, yoa termed 
xne bully, and yon shall retract the word 
j^fore we part." 

<< Faiths scarcely/' said Ravecsvood, 
•• unless you shew me better reason for 
thinking myself mistaken thanyoo a^e now 
producing/' 
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** Then, Master/' said Bucklaw^ V though 
I should be isorry to ^ffer it to a man of 
your quality, if you will not justify your' 
incivility,4t>r retract it, or^niEiAfie a place bf 
meetifig, you must here'^uifdergo the Jiard • 
word and the hard blow/' 

** Neither wiU be necessary," said Ra-., 
venswood ; ** I am satisfied with wljat I^ 
have done to avoid an affair with ygu. -,If 
you are serious, this place will serve as well 
a^^other." 

« Dismount {hen, and draw,'' said Buck- 
law, setting Him thci example. " I always- . 
thought and said you were a pretty man y 
I should be sorry to report you otherwise.'* 

" You shsdl hav€^ no reason, air,", said 
Ravenswood, alighting, and putting him« 
self into a poSlure of defence. . ^ 

Their swords crossed, and tiie co^mbat; 
commenced with j^eat spirilf. o!a the part of 
Biicklaw, who was well accustomed to af^ 
fairs of the kind, and distinguished by ad* 
dxess and dexterity. at his weapon. In the 
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presenticase, however, he did not use his skitt 
to advantage ; for having lost temper at the 
cool and contemptuous manner in which 
the Master of Ravens wood had long refused, 
and at length granted him satisfaction, and 
urged by his impatience, he adopted the 
part of an assailant with inconsiderate 
•egemess. The Master, with equal skill, 
and much greater composure, remained 
chielfly on the defensive, and even declined 
•to avail hinnelf ^ of one of two advantages 
affiJrded him by the eagerness of hk adver- 
sary. At length, in a desperate: lounge, 
which he followed with an attempt to clon^^ 
Bucklaw's foot slipped, and h^ fell on the 
rfiorfr grassy turf on whifch^ey were fight- 
ing. *' Take your life, sir,*" said the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswood, <^ and ineud it, if you 
can." 

** Ifr wonld be but a cfebbled piece of 
work,"* I fear," said Bucklaw, rising slowly 
and^athering up his sword^ much less dis- 
concerted with the issue of the combat than 
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«ould have been expected from tbtf iiit|^ 
tuosity of bh temper. <• I thank you foft 
my life, Mastef,^ he pforsucd. >* There i» 
my hand, 1 bear no ill will to you either for 
my bad luck, or your better swordman- 
ship/* " , . 

The Master' looked steadily at him for aii 
instant, then extended hia hand to hhn.-«p 
" Bucklaw^** he said, •* you are a generons 
fellow, and I have done you wrong« I hear« 
tily ask your pardon for the expression 
which <rffend6d you } it was hastily and in- 
cautiously uttered, and I am convinced it 
i^ totally misapplied/' 

<« Are you indeed^ Master ?^ said Buck- 
law, his face resuming at on<^e ita ni^urld 
expression of light-hearted carelessness and 
audacity i ** that is more than I expected 
of you, for, Master^ men say, you are not 
too ready to r^ti^ct your opinions and your 
language^** 

*« Not when I have well considered 
them,'' said the Master^ 
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** Then you ane a Utile wiser than I am ; 
for I always give tny^ftiend satisfacticm 
firft, and exptanatioii afl^rward?. If one 
of us fall^ all accounts are settled ; if not, 
men are never so teadyjSk peace as after 
wan Bat what d#e8 th^ bawUng brat of 
a boy want 7^ said Bucklaw. *^ 1 with to 
Heavjen he had come a few miautes sooner, 
and yet it must have been ended some time, 
and perhaps . this way is a3< v|eU as anjr 
other." '^ 

As he sppke, thestNiy he mentiQi^ed came 
up» cudgelling an ass, on which he -was 
.mounted, to the toi^ of ijs speed,, and send- 
ing, like one of Qssian's heroes,, his vfHce 
before him, — *^ Gentlemen, -^gentlemen, 
save yourselves), for th6 gudewife bade us 
tell ye there were folk in her house had 
ta'en Captain Craigengelt» and were seek* 
ii^ for Biic|^aw».and. that ye behoved to 

« 

ride for it." 

4« By my faitb> ajW^that^s very true> my 
man," said Bucklaw ; *^ and tb@re*s a silver 
sixpence for your news,/ and I would give 
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any man twice as much would tell me 
which way T should ride> «* * 

" That 'will li Bucklaw/ said Ravens- 
wood ;, <^ ride home to Wolf's Crag with 
me ; there are {places itt the old tower \«^here 
you might lie hiii, wAre a thousand men to 
secfcyou." 

• «« But that will brkig you into troubte 
.yourself^ Master ; atid unless ybii be in the 
Jacobite scrape already, it is needless for 
" me to drag you in." 

*^ Not a whit ; I have nothing to fear." 

" Then I will ride with you blithely, forii 
to say the truth, I do not know the rendez:- 
vous that Ctaigie was to guide us to this 
night ; and 1 am sure that, if he is taken, he 
willtell all the *t?uth* on me, and twenty 
lies on you; in or^er to save himself from 
the wkhie." 

They mounted, and r^de off iii company 
accordingly, striking off the ordinary roadi 
and holding their way by wild moopish un-^ 
frequented paths, with which the gentle- 
men were Well acquainted fi-om the exer 






dse of thejchace, but tjbrough which others 
would have had much difficulty in tracing 
their course. They rode for some time ift 
isxlence, making such haste as the condition 
of Ravenswood's horse'' per mitted, until 
night having gradually closed around them, 
tbey discontinued their speed^ both from 
the difficulty of dt^oyering their path^ and 
from the hope that' they were beyond the 
re^ch of pursuit or observation. . i 

<* And now that we have drawn. bridle 
abit,'' said Bucklaw, /< I would fain ask you , 
a question, Master." 

- Ask, and welcome," said aavenswoodi 

" but forgive me not answering it, unless I 

think jpropcr," ' r 

- <« W!ell, it is simply this," answered his 

late antagonist, " What, in the name of old 

Sathan, cQuldmake you, who stand ^o 

. highly on your, reputation, think far a mo- 

. ment of drawing up with such a rogue as 

Craigengelt, and such a scape^gr^ce as folks 

call Bucklaw ?" . : 
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^< Simply, because I was desperate, and 
sought desperate associates." 

*^ And what made you break off from us 

at the nearest ?" again demanded Bucklav. 

« 

^ Because I had changed my mind," said 
the Master, " and - renounced my' enter- 
prize, at Idtst for the present. And now 
that 1 have answered your questions fairly 
and frankly, tell me what makes you asso- 
ciate with Craigengelt, so much beneath you 
both in birth and in spirit ?'' 

*< In plain terms,'' answered Bocklaw, 
<( because I am a fool, who have gambled 
flMray my land in these times. My grand- 
aunt. Lady Girnington, has-ta'en a new tack 
of life, I think, and I could only hope to 
get something by a change of government. 
Craig^ was a sort of gamblmg acquaint- 
ance ; he saw my condition, and, as the devil 
is always at one's elbow, told me fifty lies 
about his credentials from Versailles, and his 
interest at Saint Germains, promised me a 
captain's cdbmission at Paris, and I have 
been ass enough to put my thumb unddr 

9 
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hk belt. I dare aay^ by this time, he has 
told a dozen pretty stories of me^ to the go- 
vernment* And this is what I have got by 
wine» .women, and dice, cocks, dogs, and 

bbrsea.*' 

«* Yes. Bucklaw,** said the Master, •* you 
have indeed nourished in your^bos^nt the 
snakes that are now stinging you." 

^ That's home as well as true. Master,'' 
replied his companion ; <* but, by your 
leave, you have nursed in your bosom one 
great goodly snake that has swallowed all 
the rest, and is as sure to devour you as my 
half dozen are to make a meal on all that* s 
left of Bucklaw, which is but what lies be- 
tween bonnet and boot^heel/' 

<< I must not,'' answered the Master of 
Ravenswood, ** challenge the freedom of 
speech in which I have set example. What, 
to speak without a metaphor, do you call 
this monstrous passion which you charge 
me with fostering ?" 

** Revenge, my good sir, revenge, which, 
if it be as geiitleman-like a sin as wine and 
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wassail, with all their et cceteras^ is equally 
unchristia^ and not so ^bloodless. It is 
better breaking a park-pale to watch a doe 
or damsel, than to shoot an old inan*" 

«* I deny the purpose," said the Master 
of Ravens wood. « Om my soql, I had no 
such iatention ; I meant but to confront 
the oppressor ere I left my native land, and 
upbraid him with his tyranny and its con- 
sequences. I would have stated my wrongs 
so that they would have shaken his soul 
within him." , 

•* Yes," answered Bucklaw, <* and he 
would have boliared you, and cried help, 
and then you would have shaken the soul 
out of him, I* suppose. Your very look and 
manner would have frightened the old man 
to death." . '' . 

^ " Consider the provocation," answered 
Ravenswood,— " consider the ruin and 
death procured ^and caused by his hard- 
hearted cruelty*— an ancient house destroy- 
ed, an affectionate father murdered. Why, 
in our old Scottish days» he thsit sat quiet 

4 
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under such wrongs, would have been held 
neiihar fit to back a friend or face a foe." 

** l^eUy Master^ I am glad to see that 
the devil deals as <;unningly with other 
folk as he does with me ; for whenever I 
am about to commit any folly, he persuades 
me it is the most ppcessary, gallant, gentle* 
Wanlike thing on earth, and I am up to 
aaddlegirths in the bog before I see thi^ 
the ground is soft. And you^ Master, might 
hav^ turned out a murd-*-— a homicidie, 
ju9t >out of pure respect for your father's 
memory.'* 

<< There is more sense in your language, 
Bucklaw," replied the Master, << than might 
have been expected from your conduct. It 
is too true, our vices steal upon us in forms 
outwardly as fair as those of the demons 
whom the superstitious repres^t as in* 
triguing with the human race, and are not 
discovered in their native hideousness un- 
tU we have clasped them in our arms.** 

V But we may throw them from us 
though,** said Backlaw^ *^ and that is what 

VOL. I. H 



I BhsSX think of jdraig one of , these ddys^ 
that is when old Lady Giroingtioti diesb" 

*< Did you ever hear the expressiqn of 
the Ei^itfh divine f said Ravenswood— 
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Hell is paved with good intentions.*' 



« As much as to say, they are more oftcii 
formtd than executed.'* 

^« Wdl/' TcpKed Bucklaw, «* but I iprfft 
begin this blessed' night, and hsive deter- 
mined not to -drink above one quart'of 
^ine, unless your claret be of extraordinat^ 
quality.*' 

" You will fipd Mttle to tempt you at 
WolPs Grag," «aid the Master. « I know 
not that I ean prottrise you more than the 
shelter of ttiy roof ; all, and more tha& all 
our stock of wine and provisions was M« 
.hausted a% the late^ocoaston." 

<< Long may it be ere provision is-needed 
for the tike purpose,'' answered fiucklaw ; 
^^ but you should not drink up the iMt 
Azsik at a dirge; there is ill luck in that*" 

<< There is ill luck, I think, in whatever 
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bfiloBgs to me," wd iUmpfwood. ^ But 
yonder k Wolf's Criigy.wd srhMevier It still 
Gontaiiis ia At your Mrvtce." 

Tbe roar rof tbe «ea imi.icng jmrnsnoeeA 
their apiproacb to the eUft, .a» the JUfMiit 
of wUchs like the nest of mim an^^agle^ 
^ foipder of tbo fortattoe had perched hit 
eyry • TJie pide powa* whinh: h«d :hithesto 
faee»)G«Hte«dingi9ril^ fiitking fidmAh 
ribpue QuW andigai^ them a view «f the 
tib»ry ^|id twJcied tower* litwtfed on a. 
jecting cliff that beetled tO& the Gemiaa 
ooeao. On thcee ^es the rock wtas.pieci- 
piteufti i^thefofir^ yiMph.waiBitfafit.to* 
Y#rd tlie laodKJtJMllieeAiMi^irfly/ei^ 

tlb^ .]«|ter w#6/brokw domi Md jniioowt 
a9d t^e fiHwer h«d Jsmm i» -latft Jllod.uf^ 
flo as to ^allow paiSAge fqg » jtMMBemMBi iinto 
thc^ innrrow cjDurtrymdf :enph»l€^ ixa two 
^eii,,wHh 4oiv «ffio^ MMt laUlifaMi paitiy 
I3ltooi|fb 4Mld jil^ied on the^ jiapdjprwdikont 
by ajpwiembattled w$\^ y9)a^ tbe.mmfoo*- 
ii^#}de^ theifVMMix«««|fiiW^ ooeiipiedhy 
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the tower itseU^ wfaicli> tall and narrow, and 
built of a greyish stone, stood glimmering 
in the moonlight, like the sheeted spectre 
oi some huge giant. A wilder, or mor6 
^scmisoiate dwellings it was perhaps diffi- 
colt to coooeive. The sombrous and heavy 
sound of tlie MUows, successively dashing 
atgBoMt the rocky beach at a profound dis- 
taoce beneath^ was to the ear what the 
landscape was to the eye— -a symbol of un- 
varied and monotonous melancholy, iiot 
unmingled with horror; 

Although the night was not far advan- 
ced, theire was no l^n of Jiving inhabitant 
about this forlorn abode, e&cepting that 
one, and otily one, c^thefiarrow and staun 
chelled windows which appef^red at irregu- 
lar heights and distances in the walls of the 
building, diowed a small gUtamer ofSight. 

^ There," aaid Ravenswood,^* ste the only 
male domestic that remains to t^e house of 
Ravenswood } and it is well that he does re- 
main there, rince otherwise, we had little 
hope to find eitha light of fire, l^t foik>w 






^-' •' ■-' 



me cwtioiidj; th6 road m oftrmw, mA td 
mita only one horse in front." 

jAiUkct^ the patk kd akmg a kind of 
isthoraa^ at the peninsiikr txtatmiitj of 
which the tower ww ntuated, with thst «■- 
elusive lAtMrtion to strength and saouritjr, 
in prefeienee to every ciraanistaace of oe»» 
venience, which dictated to the Soettish ba* 
tons the choice of their sitMlioiiSy as well 
as their style of building. 

By .adopting the cariitioas mode of ^p 
proach recommended by the proprietor of 
this wild hold, thji^y ^entered the court-yard 
in fu^a^i Bat it was^long ere the effiirCs 
of Ravenswood, tbwgh looily eacerted by 
knocking at the low-browed entranee, md 
repeated shouts to Caleb to open the grtte 
and admit them, recehred any amnw. 
<* The old man must be depatted,'^ he be- 
gan to say, «« » fallen into some fit ) for the 
noise I have made would have waked the 
seven sleepera." 

At length a timki and hesitatittg voiee 
replied, — ^' Master— Master of Ravens- 
wood, is it you ?* 
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<« ¥e^ ir i» I> Cdfeb } d]^« thti dO«r 
quickly.** ' 

<* ^t 'iV if y#uf in VMy blood andMbody ? 
For i wodM sooifif fiwe fifty d«vih' m iBy 
snuftet^aghstist; orcfre^Ms wrttittH.^where- 
'Itarv ffttiiit y^i if y« were ten tlmM loy mas- 
tBT, tfntew ye eom iti bodify diftpe, lidi 
«idliM%<'^ 

« it k h ywt cid'fiKil,'^ answered Raveita- 
wood, << in bodily absifie, •and aHve, save 
that I mf balf 4ead with coldi^ 

ed, affid gbmcit^ from loop-hole te loop- 
hole in dW9 naeceanoDv gate inttmalion 
that «he^4ieaiif)«Miti ^be.BCt of descend- 
nigf witb graal deiibeMtiM, a winding 
al«ir-oaBe oocupymg one of the tuitefe 
which graetd tiie angles of the old tower. 
ThetardittMi^liii descent extracted some 
excla^ationa of impatience fVom Bavena- 
wood^ and wwral oaths iW>m his less pa* 
tient and more mercurial companimii Ca» 
leb again paoMd ere he unbolted the door, 
and OBce mote ashed^ if they were men of 
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toiaciA Itofc^ dwa ao d eA eottaoce tt ilii» tunc 
of nigbt ? 

•* Yf&m I oev yM^ you. iM fool,'' qbmI 
Bn^Usw^ >* I would pve jott sttffictrafc 
pfooft^ of Jttji^, boAUyi ocipditioD J' 

<< Opaii tkogatci^ Caldb»'' said his idm«» 
ter, in a oimq aoo^ii^* taae^ pn^ly fnmi 
hk^ regiird to the aBoienl and faitkfiii mo^ 
.sehat^ putfy fmhaps^ because he thm^t 
thuit Mgi9^ wwd^ would be thmwo away^ so* 
loeg: aa CaMi> had a stoat wmHckMched 
09km: dooE helwi«t: his pcamm «Mi .the 
speakef Sb 

At l^igtb' Csldi^ vslh s trembKog hand, 
undid the banv <^|^enml thOfheaiiy door, and 
stood before theosi eadribiting^ his thin grey 
hairs^ bald forebc^, and sharp high fta- 
ture3» ittummated by a qutvedng Ui»p 
which he held in-.onehandi while hesha* 
ded and protected its flame with the 
other* The ttmordus courte€w» glaftoe 
which he tbrew around him-^the effect of 
the partial li^t upon hb white hair and il- 
luimned.featurea» might have made a good 
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paintnig ; but our travellers were too impa^ 
tient for securitjr against the rising storm, 
to permit them to indulge theniselves in 
studying the picturesque. ** Is it you, mf 
dear master { is it yourself indeed .^ e^i^^ 
ckdmed the old domestic. ** I am w^e ye 
stild hae stiide waiting at your ain gate, but 
wfaa wad hae thought o* seeing ye sae siin'e, 
and a strange gentleman with a~^here he 
exdaimed apart as it were, and to some in-' 
mate of the tower, in a twice not meant to 
be heard by those in the court)— Sfysie— 
Mysie, woman, stir for dear life and get ^e 
fire mended ; take the atild three-legged 
stool, or ony thing that's readiest that wilt 
make alowe.-~I doubt we ake bot puirly pro- 
vided, no expecting ye this some months, 
when doubtless ye wad hae been received 
conform titt your rank, as gude right is ; 
but nathdess'*-!'— ^ 

'^Natbekss, Caleb," said the Master, 
<< we must have our horses put up, and 
ourselves too, the' best way we cdn« I hope 
you ^re not sorry to isiee me sooner than 
you expected ?" 
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^. Sorry, my lavd !~I am ^Wi^ ye itU aytf 
be my lord wi' honest folk» a» your noUf 
^cestora bae beea these, three hundred 
year9» and sever asked a «big*s leave^r— 
Sf^try to see the Lord of RaiFenswood at 
aae p\his am castles ! — (Then again apart 
to his unaeejA aasoeiate b^iod tlie screen) 
•-r-Mysie, kill the brood-hen without thinks 
ing twice on it j let them care that come 
ahint.*— Nq lio sagi its our best dweUing," 
he added* tarning to Bucklaw* << but just a 
strength Amt the Load of RavMswood to 
flee until, — that is, no toflee^ but to retreat 
until in trmibfama times, ^li^e the present, 
when it was ill convenient for him to Uve 
ferther in the country in ony of his better 
and mair principal manors y but, for its an* 
tiquity, nuast folks think that the outside 
of WolTs Crag is worthy^of a lar^ perusal." 

" And you. are determined y?e shall have 
time to make ijt," said Ravenswood,. some- 
what amused with, the shifts the old man 
used to detain them without doors, until 
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I7t TA2Ml€» Iff Li^NfiierRD* 

hfs amlhfyUMt ^ Myste hkA ifiide' her pre* 
fmraeimift wifliin« 

myr-gotA jffietKl/'^ said Buektew if «* le^d we 
Hie iniride, amd let our horses seethe stmU^ 

<« O ye8» sif«-^t m<--4iiit|iMAioBablEjrf 
fski-^Mny lofd and oiif of hk hoflOttrable 
coiDpaiiiiotiirT*— * 

** Bot o«r honts^ my ohi fmnd-^cmr 
iiimes; tbey wili be de«d.£Mndered by 
staodiii^ brre m the cold after nding hard, 
and mme i» too good to be spoiled ; there- 
fore, once moK, our horees^'^ exclaimed 
Bucklaw. '" 

« True— ^y— your horttSH-^ea-^I wHl 
call the grooms;*' and stuidtly did Caleb 
foar till the old tower rung agato,--*^« Jcka 
«— Wiiliaiii^-Sau&dwsi«-«The hdsare gatle 
ooti or deeping," be obserred, after pau- 
sing for ao answ^, whieh he knew ^bM be 
had no honaa clHinGe of receiring. ^ A* 
gaes wra^g when the Master^s o«it bye ; hot 
ril take car^ o' your oattle niysell< 

1 



» 



^« I dimk^rou^htdt better/^ said BaveBU^ 
woody ^« otherwite I see little cbence of 
tbdr beiog attmided to^at aU.*" 

'« W^bisht, my lordi^whialit, for God'a 
aaii;e^'^ said Calebs kfi «o ifliplaiMg toot, «iid 
apart to bk matter; <*if yedin&a ragaid 
your aia credit, thiek en mine ) we'll* hae 
Uaid eaeagb wark to make a deceit night 
o't, wi' a' the lies I ean teU." 
. *' WeU, well, Bever mod/' said bis mas* 
ter ; '* go. to- the staUe* Thereis hay anA^ 
CCNrD» I tmst??' 

*^ Qa my J f^eoHj of hay and coro ^"^ thsi 
waa mtteMd boldly and aloud, and, ia a 
lower tone, ^* there was some hidf fons o" 
aits, and some taita.o' meadow- hay, left a& 
t(e« the buml^'^ 

<< Very well)" said IUw«weed» tdGmgi 
tiie lamp iroaa lija 4osQ«Blpe's unwUtii^ 
band, f^ I wtU sbttw tbo stnui^&r uf staira 
wyscif." 

wad but ha^e fine wimtm^ or tan. mimites,, 
qr^ atioaiM^a^arfeir.flf an b«iiifs palieiic^r, 



and look ut the tes in(0oo%kt proiptet of 
the Baas and Iforth-fiesmefc Latr till i 
sort the hones^ I wtauld flMidMl.}i& of^ at 
reaaon is ya.siUd be marahal^cUyeiir. lord- 
ship aod yoof hoMuraUb-^isi^^^ Audi 
bae kcfcit. up the sHltf cwdleaiidab and 
the lamp ia Bofc fii''<-~« 

^.]t will, do very* i;dl ia the i&eankiiae^^' 
said RaveBawood» *^ avd you wiUJiaveiM. 
difficulty for want of light is tlie stable. Sear, 
if I recollect^ half the roof is o£" 

** Very tfue» my lord^'' repUedtbe truatgr- 
a^iere&tf and with ready wit instantfy^add- 
edf ^ and the laay adatei* loops have oevra 
cqme to put k on a' thta.while»^ your lo{d» 

ship.? 

<< If I were di^iosed to jest at the ealar 
mities q£ my hewe,'^. said BavfiBSwood, as ^ 
he led the way up^sfeaim^ *^ poor old Caiehr 
would iuriiiah mt with aa^le aaeanaf His 
passion conairts in rqfMresentiog thingt 
abpvt.oiir miseiahie memiggp not as they 
are^ Imt as» in.hiaqpinion, tksy oug^frto 
be } and> to img the tnitb^ I >hAie beenof* 
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ten dmrkfld irilb the poor wretch*i expe-> 
dieati to mpfkf wiMifc he thougiht. was f 8« 
frntU Sk the ondit of the fiunily, and hi9 
stUl mofo gcmeraas tpdogiM for tliewaot 
of ithAse ortlclet ftr wkk^ hk jngeauity 
QOttId -disoorer -nb svbstitote* . But though 
the tower is ncMtie of the largest, I shall 
have 80010 ttouMB liilhoat him to find the 
apartment in which there is a ire."^ 

. As hespoks thus, he opened the door 
of the halL "^ Here, at least,** he said, 
^ t^ere is i^ither hearth nor harbour.* 

-It was indeed a scene of desolation. A 
lair^ vaulted room, the btams of wliich, 
eoDnliioed like those of West»iina|er«Hall, 
were ruddy carved at the extremities, re^^ 
maned nearly in the situation in which it 
had been left after the entertainment at 
Allan Lord Ra^enssioocL's Itunoiml. Over- 
timed pitdiers, and Uaek jacks, and pew 
tor stoups, : fuid flagfns, etill mnnhered the 
large odfientable i gfaunes^ those more pe» 
rtshidilt implements' of oonvimli^f many 
of whieb had' be#n vofamtarilyttorificed by 

4 



the guesto in thefar eiiihusiattie fiMg«»to 
ft vourke toasts^ strewed the ilOM fldtpr wMi 
tbA4mgvi\etA»4 AsfiorihemrtielaMfpkM^ 
leM fte" the- purj^eee by tnende «id> kin^ 
Mi^ ttoee had been ^ercfaHjn'viriihirRWB 
so soon as theostentatiotts diiqri^r cififeili. 
Tity^ equaHy unneccesary aad atfangdy 
timed, had been nrade and endedj Mo* 
thing, in short, reattained that iodtoatai 
wealth; all the ai^s were those of recent 
wastefblness, and 'present desolatiiN]. The 
black cloth hangingSy which, on the late 
mournfiil occasion, replaced the tattered 
Bsoth-'eaten tapestriee^ bad been partly pi^. 
ed domi> and, dimgltog* from ^the watL 
in irregular iestooos# disposed; the rough 
skone*-work of the> buildiag, tuwniootbefl. 
either by plaster or hewn stone* Die seata 
thrown down, or left In disorder^ iMimated: 
the (»rdess cofttmion wMeh had conelnded. 
the mournAil' rev^L «* 'Hiis. room,^ sai4 
Ravenswoed, kidding up the' lamp^— ^^tiiia. 
rooao, Mr Hayaton^ was riotona when- it 
sfbottld have faten sad f it i^a jaat, letsabuK. 
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tkm- a^^ k 8b«iki> ncm* be b^ when it 
oo{^ to be ckenfii." 

They left tim diseensokte apM«iiieiit» 
sod traal; up itain» wbeie^ atler opesitig 
•ne^er lera ddoie ia ndn^ Rav eaBU f i MkHed 
tiie \My«rt» a Uttle iMtted antiroom^ ia 
mtod»s to tteir g^eat joy^ tbef found' a Uy 
Imably good ire» wiudi Mysie, by some 
attcb Mpedknt aa Caleb bad Biiggested^ 
bad supplied with a reasonable quantity of 
fad* Gkd at the he«rt to see more of 
oofttiiEurt than the easlle had yet aeemed to 
iifier» BueUaw nibbed bis baedt henrtiljr 
airer the fire, and novrliileiied with more 
complacence to the apologtea ^ich the 
Master of Ravenswood offinred. <*Cbm- 
fort," he-aayS) <^ I cmnot provide ftp yoi^ 
for I have itiMl £w myself} it is long since 
these waUs hwre known it, i( indeed, they 
wwe ever acquainted wffeb^ it. belter anJ 
safety, I think, I can promise you." 

«' Exoellent matters^ Master,** repliedi 
Biichlawi <«Md, with a ttootMttl of food 
and wine, positipvely uik I can require to^ 
night.** 



IH IJOM Oft MY »4NINLi09Dy 

^ I &ar»^ said the Jd aster, '^ yoor suq^pKi; 
will be a poor one ; I bmx the mattec iip^ 
discumioD betwixt Caleb and Mysie# Pooir 
Baldecston is sometlui^ deaff-amoi^t his 
Other acoomplishmeiiitSy so^ that aftuoh of 
iKrhat be means dumld be Bpgkem imdp.h 
overheard by the whole audience, f and es» 
pecially by those tram whom he is most 
anxious to conceal his private manoeuvrea 
^Harkl" 

They listened, and heard the old domes-* * 
tic's voice in.conversation with Mysle tp 
the follpwing e£i|Bt. *< Just mak the. bast 
o't, mak the best o't, woman. ^ it's easy to 
put a &if face on ony thing." 

<« But the auld: brood-hen ??*«she'll|^ as 
teiigh as boiW'Strii^ ^.nd bend-leather.'* 

** Say ye made a mistake*— say ye made 
a smtake» Mysie,** replied the fiutbful se- 
neschalf in a soqthing ^d unilertoned 
vdice ; ^< t^ it a' on ypursel ; ne^er let 
tho credit o' the house sf^^er." 

<< But the brood-hen," xemoastmted 
Mysie,---?"ou, she's sitting some gate aaeath 
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tte Mb in tii€ haa, and I ^m feared to^gfte 
in in the davk ibr tiie bogle; and if I did- 
na see the bog!^ I could as iH see^the heii» 
for if 9 ptfrfnirky and there's no mother 
%ht in the hoose, save that very blessed 
lamp whilk the Master has in Us ain hand. 
AaA if I had the hen, she's to pu** and to* 
drawy and to dress ; how can Ido tliat, and' 
theni aitting by the olAjr &e we have 2* 

^ Weely weelt Mysie^'' said the butter^ 
*» bide ye idiere a wee, and Fli try to get 
the lamp wiled awi^ frae them." - 

Accordingly, Gateb Balderston eaiered 
the a^ftrtnaent, little awitre that so much' 
of his bye*play had been audiUe these. 
<«^WeN, Caleb, my old friend, is there 
any chance of supper 7* said the Mai^r^ 

of Ba!venswood« 

^ ChoMce of supper, year lovdshqp f* 
said Caleb, witb aA 'efllphasis of slroi^ 
scora at the Implied doubt,^— *^ How should 
there be ony question dT that, and we in 
your lordship's hoiise.?«««^banee of supper. 
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indeed !««»Bat fditnahe §» fautefaeMdeflt^f 
Tkertfa waWi & fat; penltcyy fesdj ettho^ 
far 8pkorbBandef-»-T4e fa^c^pon, Myatej^ 
he aiUed^ cnlMBg^ eut m boldljraft if 8udB» 
thiiig' bad- beeiibdn enstenoew 

<« Qmte WHieceinrjr/' seid^Bkidkftai'w, «h^ 
dvemed.htoMtlf bouorifr in courkefl^ ta fofc 
Hevie Moie pAttro^tliettiixnii»Biiliflv'a pefw 
plexiiyi ^ if 700. bam anjr tfaiog obM; tit 
a OMNser ei faread.^ 

<« Iba best 0f'bBiiBoriu !'^ exelafimed Ga^ 
Ic^, muck rettemd^^^amdvfor cautdoKat; 
a* tbat we^bae' w eauld aaengb^^—hmpbeit 
SMMt c^^'tbe cauh^ aneat and partly waa 
gi?eft<to lAie peor^ftiK after th|^ ceretneny 
of iotcfneatj aa giute fnuos wat; never- 

«« Come, Caleb,'' said the Master of Ra- 
vens^ood^ <* I tnuat eut tbis matter ^ort« 
Hiisi^tbeymii^liifd of^BocdElaw; he ia un- 
der biding, and- therefore you know"^— -* 

** Hell be tiae nicer than your Iwdship'a 
hoDonry i'se warrant,^' answered Caleb, 
chearfully, with a nod of intelligence ; ^* I 



ttt i^ony^tbiV Hie gentksMMi i» under di». 
tftMy biifc I am btytti thit he canaa say 
Uttdkle agam our house^keepiog, fof i be* 
Meve his iSn p^febes may match crara ;-^ 
fio that we afe flinched, ttenk God,** he 
aMedi tmsmetiv^ the «dni!t«^on whieh he 
had made ib bis i^t hurst of jof, ^but 
naedouht wearewtturafiPthmwehae beetf, 
or suld be. And ibr eatiog^--*^at sig- 
m6es idling ^ lie f t^erei's' just the hinder 
end ctf *tiie tnuttoff-ham that has been but 
three titties on thfe tibte^ and the nearer th^ 
bMe- the sweeter; as your honours weel 
k^i i and-^there's the hed of the ewe^mtlk 
kebbiiok^ wi^ a ^ of nice buttery and.-, 
and— ^and <hat's a' thafs to trust to;" And 
with great alacrity he produced his slender 
stock of ppovisioiis; and placed ^m with 
much formality upon a small rpnnd' table 
betwint the two ^entl^tfra^ who were not 
deterred cither by the homely quality or 
limited quantity of the repMt from doing it 
full justiTO. Caleb in the meanr- while watt^ 
ed on them with grave officiousness, as if 



anxiotts to nmke up^ by his^vii r^peetfkl ask 
siduity^ for^ wtnt of aU other attendance^ 

Bat das i«liaw little on su^h gcdailons 
can fornix hoiff^Ter mixioiialy and scru(iii^ 
lously obaervei^ supply tine lack of-aubstanl 
tial fare 1 S^K^lswy who had e^^rly eat a 
i^Mwiderdsfe portion* of . the thriM sacked 
iniittoii-hafBr» now began to demaad ale* 

^ I wadna just presume to recommend 
our de^*^ /Said Cdeb ; ^ the maut was^ ill 
made* and there was* awfu^ thunner laal 
week } but sicean water as the Tower well 
faasy yell sddom see^ Bucklaw, akid tiKit 
l!se engage for."* 

^ But if your ale is bad yw crin left ut 
have some wine^'' said Bucklaw, making a 
gfiawce at the mention of the pure elemenl 
which Caleb so earnestly reeommpnded. 
. <* Wine ?" answered Caleb nndaupted^, 
^^ eneugh of wine $ it was but twa days 
syne-— waes me for the cause—there was 
as much wine drunk in this lK>use as would 
have floated a pinnace. There sever was 
lack of wine at Wolf's Crag,i'* 
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** Do jEeteh its some then/' said hi& mas* 
ter, << instead of "talking about it" And Ca* 
leb boldly departed. r 

Ewry expraded bolt in the old cellar 
dM iie sat atilt and sMie with the despe- 
rate expectation of collecting enough of 
the grounds of claret to fill the large pewteri 
measure which he carried in his hand. Alas ! 
each had been too devootly drained ; and, 
with all the squeezing and maiioeuvrkig 
which his craft as a butler suggiested, he 
could only colleet about half a quart that 
seemed presentaUe. StiU, however^ Caleb 
was too good a general to renousfce the 6sM 
without a stratagem to cover his retreat. 
He undauntedly threw down an empty fla- 
gon, as if he had stumbled at the entrance 
of the apartment ; called upon Mysie to 
wipe up the wine that had never been spilt, 
and placing the other vessel on the taide, 
hoped there was stilt enough lefl for their 
honours. There was indeed ; for even 
Bdcklaw, a sworn friend to the jprape, found 
no encouragement to renew his first attack 
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ufoa ^e mtage of Wk^is Cr«g, but con- 
t^ted himself, komwmr reluctaatly, with a 
draught of fiur water. AxxM^gwaents wore 
now made for his r^ose ; ^and m the secret 
dumber was assigned fisr this pttipose* it 
furmshed Caleb with a first-nrte and most 
plfl»ttfole apology for all doficiencieB of fw- 
niture, beddiiig^ &c. 

^ For wha/' said he^ ** > would have 
thought laf l^e secret chaumer being need* 
ed ? it has not been used since the time of 
tins Gowrie GMSpinicy, and I dutet never 
lot a woman ken of the 4sftranee 'to it, w 
your himoiir will allow that it wad not kae 
been a seaet chaumer Img.'* 
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CHAPTER VIL 

TlMlitftnh.ift faidH «MMadc.uid4Mk4 

No board was digbt in bowar withiii» 
Nor merry bowl nor welcome bed ; 

^ Here's sorry cheer/' quoth the Heir ofLfnne. 

Ti» fii^Uij^ of ibe ^wo^Hgal Hrar of 
Xiianf 9 as e9i»3e«Md «i ^t (ewelknt dd 
MOg» wlbeOi' af|«r diflM p ala i^ Jiif wMe fM» 
tuoe, he fomid fatoi«eifiUK4«iCfft6diol\sibi* 
tant of << the lonely /lo4ge," migh* pe)cba|^ 
have some riMeithJaiiM to Aoie of the 
Master of Rav^naivirood in his vdesertod 
mansion of. Wolf 'sQrug* Th^Afgstert how- 
e¥er# had this. ncbuaotage oncv the spoiMl* 
thrift in the lo^nd* that ^if he was m simi- 
lar distre^, he could not i«ipute it to his 
own imprudence* His mis^ had beofi 
bequeathed \» hw by hitik £iAei;, attd^ join- 



ed to his high blood, and to a title which 
the courtd^s might give, or the churlish 
withhold at their pleasure, it was the whole 
inheritance he had derived from his ances* 

Perhaps this melancholy, yet consolatory 
reflectJbn, erased the mind of this nnfor- 
tunate young nobleman with a breathing of 
comfort. Favourable to calm reflection, as 
well as to the Muses, the morning, while it 
dispelled the shades of night, had a com- 
posing and sedative effect upon the stormy 
passions by which the Master of Ravens, 
wood had been a^tated on the preceding 
day. He ram f<dit himself able to analyse 
the different feelings tiy which he was agi« 
tated, and much resolved to combat and 
to subdue them. The morning, which had 
arisen calm and bright, gave a pleasant 
effect . even to the waste mocM'latid view 
which was seen from the castle on looking 
to the landward ; and the glorious ocean, 
crisped with a thousand rippling waves of 
inlver^ extended on the oAer side in awful' 
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* yet complacent majesty to the verge of the 
horizon. With such scenes of. calm subli^ 
qtiity the human heart sympathises even in 
its most disturbed moods, and deeds of ha« 
nour and virtue are inspired by their ma^ 
jestic influence* 
' To see^ out Bpeklaw in the -retreat 
which be had aflforded him was the first oc^ 
cupation of the Master, after he bad per* 
facmedy with a scrutiny unusually severe, 
the important task .of self examinatioo* 
^ How nnw^ Bucklaw ?" was hts morning's 
anlutation— '« how lilia you tlie coueh in 
winch the exiled Earl of Angus once slept 
in s^Mirity, when he was puittied by the 
full, energy of a .king's resrattaent T 

<< Umph i" rotorned the akeper awaken* 
ed'^ ^^ Ihwe Jlittleito cotttplain of where so 
great a man was quartered faaforetne, only 
tke V mattress was of the liardest, tiie vatilt 
somewhat dampy the rataxither mere muti* 
nous than I would have expected from the 
state of Calebs larder; and if thare were 
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fliratters to that grated window, or k curtain 
to the bedf I should think it, upon the 
whde, an improvemeiit in your accommo- 
dations." 

^ It is, to be suret forlorn enough," said 
the Master, looking around the small vault ; 
^ but if you will rise and leave it, Caleb 
win endeavour to find you a better break- 
fast than your supper of last Aighti** 

** Fray, let it be no better,^ said Boek- 
kw, getting up and endeavouring to dress 
himself as well as the obscurity of the place 
would permit, — ^ let it, I say, be no bel^ 
ter, if you mean me to persevere in my 
proposed reformation. The very recoUec- 
tioQ bf Gakb^s bevnsge has done more to 
supi^ress my longing to open the( day with 
a mornings draught than twenty sermolis 
would have done. And yon, Master ?«-4iave 
you been able to give batde valiantly tb 
your bosom-snake? You see I am in the 
way of smothering my vipfers one by anei^ 

*' I hwe commenced the battle, at leaa^ 
fittcklawy 90d I have had a fiur vision of aa 
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aagel who descended to my assistaaoe^'* 
repUed the Master. 

<< Woes me !" smd hi^ gtiesl^ ** ho yimoa 
can I expect, unless my aunt» Lady Giro* 
ingtoni should betdce herself to the tomb | 
imd then it would be the substance of her 
heritage rallier than the afipearance of her 
phantom tiott I should consider as the sup- 
port of my good resolutions.— But this 
BBme breakfast, Mastery«--does the deer that 
k to make the pasty nn yet cm foot^ as the 
ballad has it ?*' 

I ** I wiU enquiie into that mUttaTy ' said his 
enttttain^ $ and, leaving the apartment, he 
went in search of Calebs whom, after some 
diffiedity* be fimnd^in an obscure aort of 
dungeon, ^which had beep in finrmer times 
the. buttery of the castle. Here the old 
man itvas employed. bwUy in the doubtful 
task of .bnriufldiing a pewter flagon Until it 
should take the hue and SMiblaiK^ of ail- ' 
ver-plate. «* I think it may do— 4 think it 
m^ht pass, if they winna bring it ower 
mucklein the light o^ the window {'^ were the 
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tjaculations which he muttered from time 
to time as if to encourage himself in his 
undertakings when he was interrupted by 
the voice of his master. «< Take this," said 
the Master of Ravenswood, *^ and get v^hat 
is necessary £br the family." And with these 
words he gave to the oid butler the purse 
which had on ihe preceding evening so 
narrowly escaped the fangs of Craigengelt. 
The okl man shook his silvery and thin 
locks^ and looked with «ii expression df the 
most heartfelt anguish at hi^ .master as he 
weigbed in his hand the slider treasure, 
and said in a sorrowful voice, ^* And is this 
a' that's 4eft?*' 

«< All that is 1^ at present/' said the 
Master, oSeicting more cheerfulness tbati 
perhaps he really felt,^ is just the green 
purse and the*wee pidcle gowd, as the old 
song say« i but we shfdl do better one day, 
Caleb." 

«< Bef(H*e that day eomes," said Calebs 
<< I doubt there will be an end of an auld 
sang, and an auld serving^man to boot« 
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Bat it disna become me to speak that gate 
to yonr honour, and you looking sae pale* 
Tak back the purse, and keep M to be ma* 
king a shew before company ; for if your 
honour would' just tak a bidding, ^nd be 
whiles taking it out afore folk and putting 
it up again^ tbere^s naebody would refuse 
u^ trust, for a^ that's come and gane yet.'' 

«« But, Caleb," said the Master, *• I still 
intend to leare this country very soton, and 
desire to do so with the reputation of ah 
honest man, leavmg no debt behind me, at 
least of my own contracting." 

^ And gnde right ye suld gang away as 
a true man, and so ye shall \ for auld Caleb 
can tak the w}'te of whatever is ta'en on for 
the house, and then it will be a' just ae man's 
burden ; and I will live just as weel in the 
tolbooth as out of it, and th6 credit of the 
family will be a' safe and sound." 

The Master endeavoured, in vain, to 
make Caleb comprehend, that the butler's 
incurring the responsibility of debts in his 
own person would rather add to than re- 
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move the objections which he had to thtif 
being contracted. He spoke to a premier, 
too busy in devising ways aiid means tb 
puzzle himself with refuting the arguments 
offered against their justice or expedieiicy« 

M There^ Eppie Smatrash wffl trust ti^ 
for ale," said Caleb to himself; ^* she has 
lived a' her life under the &mUy<^-^nd 
maybe wi' a soup brahdy-^I canna say for 
wine-^-she is but a lone woman, and gets 
her claret by a runlet at a time-^but I'll 
work a wee drap out o!* her by fair means 
or fouL For doos, there's the doo*cot-^ 
there will be poultry amang the tenants, 
though Luckie Chirnaide says she has paid 
the kain twice ower-r- We'll mak shift, an 
it like your honour-— wie'lt mak sbift*^keep 
your heart abune, for the house sftU haud 
its credit as lang as auld Caleb is to the 
fore.'' 

Tlie entertainment which Caleb's exer- 
tions of various kinds enabled him to pre- 
sent to the young gentlemen for three or 
four days was certain^ of no splendid de- 
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flcrijptton, but it may readily be believed it 
was set before no critical guests } aod even 
the diatressesp, excusai, erasions* and shifts 
of Calebj afforded amus^nent to the young 
tow, and added a sort of interest to the 
s^snynbUi^ and irregular style of their 
taUe. They had indeed occasion to seize 
on ^ery circumstance that might serve to 
diversify or enliven timet which otherwise 
past away so heavily* 

Bucklawt riittt out from his usual field- 
sports and joyous carouses by the neces- 
sity of remaining concealed within the 
walls of the castle^ became a joyless and 
uninteresting companion* When the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswood would no longer fence 
or play at shaveUboard— when he him- 
self had polished to the extremity the 
coat of his palfrey with brush, curry-comb, 
and hair^cloth-^when he had seen him eat 
his provender, and gently lie down in his 
stallt he could hardly help envying the ani- 
mal's - apparent acquiescence in a life so 
monotonous. << The stupid brute," he 



SOO TAL£S OF MT LANDLORD. 

said, *< thinks neither of the race-ground 
or the hunting-field, or his green paddock 
at Bucklawy but enjoys himself as comfort* 
My when haltered to the rack in this ruin- 
ous vault, as if he had been foaled in it ; 
and I, who have the freedom of a prisoner 
at large, to range through the dungeons of 
this wretched old tower, can hardly, be- 
twixt whistling and sleeping, contrive to 
pass away the hour till dinner-time." 
. And with this disconsolate reflection 
be wended his way to the bartizan or bat- 
tlements of the tower, to watch what ob- 
jects might appear on the distant moor, or 
to pelt, with pebbles and pieces of lime^ 
the sea-mews and cormorants which esta- 
blished themselves incautiously within the 
reach of an idle young man. 

Ravenswood, with a mind incalculably 
deeper and more powerful than that of his 
companion, had his own anxious subjects 
of reflection, which wrought for him the 
same unhappiness that sheer ennui and 
want of occupation inflicted on his compa- 
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ftioB. The first sight of Lucy Ashton had 
been less impressive than her image proved 
to be upon reflection. As the depth' and 
violence of that revengefut passion, by 
which he had been actuated in seeking an 
interview with the father, began to abate 
by degrees, he looked back on his conduct 
towards the daughter as harsh and unwor- 
thy towards a female of rank and beauty; 
Her lookfr of grateful acknowledgment— i- 
her words of affectionate courtesy, had 
been repelled with something which ap- 
preached to disdain ; and if the Master of 
Ravenswood had* sustained wrongs at the 
hand of Sir William Ashton, his conscience 
told him they had been unhandsomely re- 
sented towards hii*^ daughter. When his 
thoughts took this turn of self- reproach, 
the recollection of Lucy Ashton's beauti- 
ful features; rendered yet more interesting 
by the circumstances in which their meet- 
ing had taken place, made an impression, 
upon his mind at once soothing and pain^^ 

12 
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fill. The sweetnessJ! of her voice, the ^eK* 
cacy of her expressions, the vivid glow of 
her fihal afiectiott^ embittered his regret at 
having repulsed her gratitude with rude- 
ness, while, at the sande time, they pkced 
before his imaginatiop a picture of the 
most seducing sweetness. 

Even young Ravens wood's strength of 
moral feeling and rectitude of purpoae at 
onc^ increased the danger of cherishing 
these recollections, and the propensity to 
entertaiii th^m. Firmly resolved as he was 
to subdue,^ if possible^ the predominating 
vice in his character, he admitte4 witib 
willingnessr>-»nay, he summpned iip^ in bis 
ipiagination, the ideas by which it cau)d 
be most powerfully counteracted i and^ 
while he di4 so> ^ sense of his own hardi 
conduct tawards her naturally induced 
him, as if by way of recompense, to invest 
her with more of grac6 and beauty thwt 
perhaps she ^ould actually cl^m* 

Had any one at this period told th^ 

Master of Ravenswood that he had so late> 

8 
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ly yowed vengeance against the wbole li^ 
negge of him whom he considered, not un- 
justly» as author of his father's ruin and 
death, he might at first have repelled the 
chaige as a foul calumny ; yet, upon se- 
rious self-examination,, he would have been 
compelled to admit, that it bad, at one pe- 
riod, some foundation in truth, though, 
according to the present tone of his senti- 
ment^ it was difliicult to believe that this 
Itiad really been, the case* 

There already .existed in liis bosom two 
contradictory pas3ion9i-f--a desire to revenge 
tb^ death of his father^ strangely qualified 
by admiration of his enemy's daughter. 
Against the former feeling he had strug- 
gled, until it seemed to him upon the 
wane ; against the latter he used no means 
of resi9ta«ce3i for he did not suspect its ex- 
istence* That this was actually the case, 
was chiefly evinced by his resuming his re« 
foliation to leave Scotland* Yet, though 
mch was his purposes he remained day af* 
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ter day at Wolfs Cn^, without taking 
measures for carrying it into executioQ. 
It is true, that be had written to one or 
two kinsflden, who resided in a distant 
quarter of Scotlmd, and particularlj ta 
the Marquis of A — ^, intimating his pur-^ 
pose ; and wh^i pressed upon the sul^ect 
by Bucklaw, he was wont to allege the ne- 
cessity of waiting for their reply, especiaUy 
that of the Marquis, before taking so deci- 
sive a measure. 

The Marquis was rich and powerful; 
and although he was suspected to enter* 
tain sentiments unfavourable to the go- 
vemment established at the Revolution, he 
had nevertheless address enough to head a 
party in the Scottish Privy Council, con^ 
nected with the high church £stetion in 
England, and powerful enough to menace 
those to whom the Lord Keeper adhered, 
with a probable subversion of their power. 
The consulting with a personage of such 
importance was a plausible excuse, which 
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Ravmtwood used to Buckltw, and pn>ba« 
bly to himself, for ooftttoaiog his residence^ 
at WcdPs Crag j and it was rendered yet 
more so by a general report which began 
to be evuaentr of a probable change of mi- 
lusters and measures in the Scotti^ admU' 
nistration* These rumourv, strongly as-' 
serted by some, and as resolntely denied by^ 
iriiiers, as their wishes or interest dictated, 
&and their way even into the ruinous tower 
of Wolf's Crag, chiefly through tiie me-^ 
dium. of Caleb the batier, who, among his 
other excellencies, was an ardent politi- 
cian, and seldom made an excursion from 
the. old fortress to the neighbouring vifiage 
of Wolf shope, without bringing back what 
tidings were current in the vicinity. 

But if BueUaw could not dfier any sa- 
tisfactory objections to the delay of the 
M«iter in leaving Scotland, he did not the 
less suffer with impatience the state of in- 
action to wbieh it confined hitiii and it was 
only theascendancy which his newcompa-^ 
nion had acquired over him, that induced 
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bim to submit to a ooorse of life w.alieii 
to hiei habits and incUnatioM. 

<* You imte wont to be tJMugbt a stir* 
nmg active yonMg fellow, plaster/' was hn 
fipequoit remcmatraiice } ^* yet liwe yx^ 
seem determified to Hve on aad^ on like a 
nt in a hoie, widi this ttiiing diftrenoey 
tkat the wiser vermin chutes a hermitage 
wlieie he can feid feod at least > but as for 
Qs» Calebs exousos becomie hni^er as bia 
diet turoa mose spase, and I fear we shall 
realise the stories tbejr tell of the sloth|-~ 
we ba;ir& afaaost ^at up the lasi grtan-leaf 
on the plant» and have nothing left for U^ 
fant to #0[i firoqi the tsee and W^k onr 
nacks." 

<< Do, not fear it," said . Bavenswood f 
<* there is a fete, watcher fer us^ and we too, 
have a stake in the corolution tiiat h now. 
ioipeo^iaig, and Md^ioh already has alaimedi 
many a bosom^" 

^f What fate*--- what revohitaon i^ aswve& 
ed ifh coqapanion, v We have had one 
revolution too much ahready» 1 think*'' 
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' RavBoswood intemipted him by potting 
into his hands a letter* 

^« O," BMwered Buckfaiw, ** my dream's 
out — I thought I heard Caleb this ibom* 
iog pressiog some unfortunate fellow to a 
drink of cold water, and assuring him it 
was better for his atomach in the momi^ 
tiian ale or brandy." 

V It was my liord of A>«-^'s eoufier,^ 
said Ravenswoody <* who was doomed to 
experience- his ostentadous hospitaHtyt 
which I believe ended in sour beer and 
herringSr-^Readj and you will see the newt 
he has iirought v$/* 

^ I mil as fiist aq I oan/' said BucUaw; 
M but I am, no great clerk, nor does Us 
lordship serai to be the fnt of scribes." 

The reader, mil pesuse, in a few se» 
condi^ by the aid of p^r fri^iid BaUantyne's 
types, what took Bucklaw a g«pd half hour 
in perusal, though assisted by the Master 
of Rayenswood. The tQOW waa a^ fol- 
lof^^-r. 
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'* Might Honourable our Cousin, 

<< Oar hearty commendations premised, 

these come to assure you of the interest 

which we take in your welfare, and ift 

your purposes towards its augmentation. 

If we have been less active in shewing forth 

our effective good will towards you than, as. 

a loving kinsman and Mood-relative, we 

would willingly have desired, we request 

that you will impute it to lack of opporttu 

nity to shew our good liking, not to any 

ccddness of our will. Touching your reso* 

lution to travel in foreign part^, as at this 

time we hold the same little advisable, in. 

respect that your ilUwillers may, according. 

to the custom of such persons, impute mo* 

tives for your journey, whereof, although 

we know and believe you to be as clear as^ 

ourselves, yet natheless their words may 

find credence in places where the bdief in 

them may much prejudice you, and whidi 

we should see with more unwillingness and 

displeasure than with means of remedy^ 
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^^ Having thusi as becometh our kin^ 
dr^d, given you oiir poor mind on the 
wljject of your journeying ferth of Scot* 
land, we would willingly add reaiions of 
weighty which may materially advantage 
you and your father's house, thereby to 
determine you to abide at WolPs Crag» 
ufiUl this harvest season shall be pasis* 
ed oven But what sayeth the proverb^ 
nerimn. sapUnti^-^^L word is more to him 
that hath wisdom than a sermon to a fool* 
And albeit we have written this poor scroll 
with our own hand, and are well assured 
of the fidelity of our messenger, as him that 
is many ways bounden to us, yet so it is, 
that sliddery ways crave wary walking, and 
that we may not peril upon paper matters 
which we would gladly impart to you by 
word of mouth, Wherefofe^ it was our 
purpose to have prayed ydu heartily to 
come to this ouY barren highland country 
to kUl a stag, and to treat of the matters 
which we are now more painfully inditing 
to you anent. Buit commodity does not 
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serve at present for such oiir meMifigy 
whicb, therefore, shaii be deferred until 
sic time as we may in all mirth rebeane* 
those things whereof we mow keep sileaa^ 
Meantime, we pray you <to think that we 
are» and wiQ still be your good kinsmaa 
aad wdl'Wisher, waiting but for tiiAes o# 
whiHc we do, as it were^ enterts^a a twi-. 
light prpspect, ^and appear and hope to he 
also your efectual wettrdoer. And in whicb 
hope we heartily write ourself. 

Right honourable, 
^WT loving cousin, 

A ' ■ ' • ' » • 

Given from ota^r poo» 
house of B. , &c. 

Superscribed-r^<< For tb^ right bonott^^ 
able, and our honoured kinsman, the Mas* 
ter of Ravenswood-*- These, with baste, 
haste, post-h^te-^ride and riin until these 
he delivered.* 
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: <• Wfatt think you of this episde^ Boek^ 
kw i^ said the Master, when l»s ccMspa^ 
ifton had ha»inered out all die sense, and 
ahfiost all the wotds of whieh it comsled* 

^ Truly that Ae Marquis^ meanii^ is as 
gr»t a riddle as his manuscript. He ia 
ttallj in much need of Wit's Interpietery 
or the Comfdete Letter* Writer, and were 
I you I wou kH > tii d him a copty by the 
bearer. He ivrites you very kindly to re- 
main wasting yxmr time and your moncgr 
in this vile» stupid, oppraraed country, 
without so much as offering you the coun« 
tepance and shelter of his- house. In my 
opinion, he has some scheme in view in 
which he supposes you can be useful, and 
he wishes to keep you at handu to make 
use of you when it ripens, reserving the 
power of turning you adrift, ^iould4iis plot 
fail in the concoction." 

*^ His plot ? — then you sup{^se it is a 
treasonable business," answered Rav^iK)- 
wood. 

<< What else can it be V^ replied Bucklaw ; 



SIS . TAU8 aFMY hA^numtf^ 

^* the M«cqiH8 has beea loAg susproted to 
have an eye to Saint Germains." 

** He should not eisgage me rashly is 
siidi an adventure," said Bavenswood ; 
^ when I recodllect the times of the first 
and secoiid Charl^, and of the last Jaixi€«| 
truly, I see little reason, tiiat, as a man or 
patriot, I sfaonki draw my sword for theif 
descendiuits;" ^ 

** Humph !" replied Backlaw ; " so you 
are set yourself down to mourn over the 
crop-eared di^, whom honest Claverse 
treated as tibey deserved/' 

*^ They first gave the dogs an ill name, 
and then hanged them/' replied Ravens^ 
W0od« *< I hope to see the day when justice 
tt^ be open to Whig and Tory, and when 
these nick-names shall only be used among 
co&e- house politicians, as slut and jade are 
among apple- women, as cant terms of idle 
^ite and rancour." 

** That will not be in our days. Master— 
the iron has entered too deeply into our 
sides and our souls." 
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<• It will be, however, one day," replied 
the Master ; << men will not idways stsatat 
these nick-names as at a trunipet-Miiiid4 
As social life is better protected^ its com* 
forts will become too dear to be haswded 
without some better reason than specufau 
tive politics." * 

^ It is fine talking," answered Bucklaw $ 

r 

^ but my heart is with the (Ad 80Qg,-~ 

<^ To see good com upon the ngs. 

And a gallows built to bang the Whigs, 

And the right restored where the right should be, 

O tJiat is the tiling th«t wdiild "vranUn me/' ; 

> 

** You may sing as loudly as you will, 
eaniahit vacuus^^ — answered . the Master j 
•< but I believe the Marquis is too wise— 
at least too wary, to join you in such a 
burthen* I suspect he alludes to a revolu- 
tion in the Scottish Privy-council, rather 
than in the British kingdoms/' 

•* O, confusion to your state-tricks,'* ex- 
claimed Bucklaw, " your cold calcula- 
ting manoeuvres^ which old gentlemen in 
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wrdqght ni^tK^s and fiirred gowns ex»» 

cate like so mmay gaoiw at dicss^ and 

diylaee a tieasuf er or lord commissioner 

•8 thejr vflnld lake a cook or a pawn* 

Teimirftr sny. spoct^ and hatde finr mj 

earnest My racket and my sword for my 

pky-thing and Inread-winnerjr And you^ 

Mttstei^ so deep and considerate as yoa 

Wmildseemi you have that within you makes 

the blood boil filter than suks your present 

humour of moraliMig on piditical ti'utha. 

You are one of those wise men who see 

evecy^thingwith great eomposiln till thdr 

blood is upi and dieo*-*woe torfiny one who 

should put them in mind of their own pru^ 

dentil maxiins.'^ 

^^ PerfaapSy'^ said BavenswciOd^ << you rMd 
mk more rightly tiian I can inyself. But 
to ^hink justly wUl certainly go some length 
in hdping me to act so. But faiurk 1 I hea^ 
Caleb tolling the dinner*belL'' 

<• Which he always does with the more 
sonorous grace, ita proportioli to the mea* 
greness of the cheer which he has provi* 
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ieAj"* said Budklaw, ^< as if that infimud 
claBg! and jangle» which wfll one day bring 
the old bdfiy down the d]ff» conid con- 
vert a starved hen into a fat capon^ and a 
i4sde*boiiie of mutton into a haunch of 



«< I wish we may be so weU off as jrour 
worst conjectures surmiaset Bncklaw^ fhnli 
the extreme solemnity and ceremony with 
which Caleb seems to phoe on the table 
&at solitary cohered dish;'' 

^ Undorer, Caldb 1 uncover, for Heaven's 
sake !" said Budiaw ( *< let us have what 
you can give us widuHit pf efkce^^why it 
stands weH enough, man," he contitiued, 
addressing impatiently the ancient butler^ 
who, without reply, kept shifting the dish^ 
until he had at length placed it with mathOi 
matical precision in the vtery midst of the 
table. 

^* What have we got here, Caleb f en^ 
quired the Master in bis turn. 

*^ Ahem ! sir, ye suld have known before % 
biit his honour the Laitd of Bueklaw ii so 
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impatient," answered Caleb, still holding 
the dish with one hand, and the cover with 
the other, with evident reluctance to dis* 
close the contents. 

<* But what is it, a God's name— not a 
pair of clean spurs, I hope, in the Border 
fashion of old times ?" 

** Ahem ! ahem !" reiterated Caleb, *« your 
honour is pleased to. be facetiouaH*-nathe- 
less I might presume to say it was a con ve- 
nient fashion, and used, as I have heard, in 
an honourable and thriving family. But 
touching your present dinner, I judged that 
ih^ being Saint Magdalen's Eve» who was a 
worthy queen tif Scotland in her day, yoor 
honours might judge it decormis, if not al- 
together to £ist, yet only to sustain nature 
with some slight reflection, as ane saultcd 
herring or tiie like." And uncovering the 
dish, he displayed four of the savoury fishes 
-whidh he mentioned, adding^ in a subdued 
tone, <* that 'tiiey were no just commoii 
herring neither, being every atae melters, 
and sauted with ancommoo caie by the 
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housekeeper (poor Mysie) for his honour'f^ 
especial use." 

<* Out upon all apologies," said the Mas- 
ter, << let us eat the herrings since there is 
nothing better to be had— but I begin to 
think with you, Bucklaw, that we are con- 
suming the last green leaf, and that, in 
spite of the Marquis's political machina- 
tions, we must positively shift camp for 
want of forage, without waiting the issue 
of them," 
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CHAPTER VIlI. 

AjfC* mi when htintsmcn wind tlie meny hprm^ 

And froQi its covert starts the fearfal pre^f 

Who, wann'd with youth's blood In bis swelliiiff veins» 

Would like a Hfeless clod outstretched lie^ 

Shot oal fiom all the fair creation ollbrs^ 

Ethwald, Ad L Seene I^ 

Light meals procure light slumbers ; and 
therefore it is not surprising, that, consi- 
dering tlie fare which Caleb's conscience, or 
his necessity, assuming, as will sometimes 
happen^ that disguise, had assigned to the 
guests of Wolf 's Crag, their slumbers should 
have been short 

In the morning Bucklaw rushed into his 
host's apartment with a loud halloo, which 
might have awiaked the dead* 

"Up! up! in the -name of Heaven— 
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the hunters are out, the only piece of sport 
I have seen this month ; and you lie here* 
Master, on a bed tiiat has little to recom- 
mend it, except that it may be something 
softer than the stone floor of your aaces* 
tors' vault." 

'* I ^ish," said Ravenswood, raising his 
head peevishly, << you had forborne so ear- 
ly a jei^t, Mr Hayston — ^it is really no plea- 
sure to lose the very short repose which I 
had just begun to enjoys aftef a night spent 
in thoughts upon fortune f^r harder than 
my couch, Bucklaw." 

*< Pshaw ! pshaw !" replied his guesl^ 
«< get up— get up-^the hounds are abroad 
.~l have saddled the hwses myself, for old 
Caleb was calling for grooms and lacqueys, 
and would never have proceeded without 
two hour's apology, for the absence of men 
that were a hundred miles off--*get up. 
Master — I say the hounds are out — ^get up^ 
I say— the hunt is up." And off ran Buck- 
law. 

<< And I say," said the Master, rising 



) 



S&O TALES OF MY LANDLOAB. 

• 

dowly, *' that . nothing can concern me 
less — Whose hounds come so near us ?" 

« The Honourable Lord Bittlebrain V 
answered Caleb> who had followed the im- 
patient Laird of ,Bucklaw into His master's 
bed-rooro, " and truly I ken nae title they 
have to be yowling and howling within the 
freedoms and immunitiejs of your lordship's 
right of fi'ee-forestry," 

*« Nor I, Caleb/' replied Ravenswood, 
<< excepting that they. have bought both 
the lands and the right of forestry! and 
may think themselyes entitled to exercise 
Ae rights they have paid their money for." 

•* It may be sae, my lord," replied Ca- 
leb ; ** but its no gentleman's deed of them 
to come here and exercise such like right, 
and your lordship living at your ain cas^ 
tie of Wolf 's Crag. Lord Bittlebraio would 
do weei to remember what his folks have 
been," 

<^ And we what we now are," said the 
Master, with suppressed bitterness of feel* 
ing, << But reach me my cloak, Caleb, and 
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I will indulge Bucklaw with a sight of this 
chase. It is selfish to sacrifice my guest's 
pleasure to my owiu'^ / 

** Sacrifice?' echoed Caleb, in a tono 
which seemed to imply the total absurdity 
of his master making the least Concession 
in deference to any one— ^« Sacrifice in. 
deed ? — but I crave your honour's pardon — 
and wbilk doublet is it your pleasure to 
wear T 

** Any one you will, Caleb — ^my ward- 
robe, I suppose, is not very extensive." 

<< Not extensive ?"" echoed his assistant ; 
<^ when there is the grey and silver that 
your lordship bestowed on Hew Hilde* 
brand, your out- rider — and the French veU 
vet that went with my lord your fathec 
(be gracious to him) — my lord your father's 
auld wardrope i:x^ the puir friends of the fa- 
mily, and the drap-de-beny — 

" Which I gave to you, Caleb, and which, 
1 suppose, is the only dress we have any 
chance to come at, except that I wore yes- 
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terday— *pray» hand me that^ and say no 
more about it.** 

•' If your hopour has a fancy," replied 
Caleb, *^ and doubtless it's a.sad-isobured 
suit, and you are in mourning — ^neverthe* 
less I have never try'd on the drapde* 
berry — ill wad it become me — and your 
honour having no change of claiths at thia 
prescat—- and if s weel br ushed^ wadas there 
are leddics down yonder^ — 

«< Ladies ?" said Ravenswood i ** and 
what Jadics ?** 

'< What do I ken, your lordship ?»^ookiBg 
down. at them from the Warden's Towepjr 
I could but see them glent by wi* their 
bridles ringii^, and their feathers flutter^* 
ing, like the court of Elfland/' 

•« Well, well, Caleb,'* replied the Master^ 
<* help tee on with my cloak, and hand me 
my sword*belt««^What clatter is ihaX in the 
court-yard ?* 

<^ Just Bucklaw bringing out the horses,^ 
said Caleb, after a glaope through the win- 
dow, ^^ as if there werena men aneugh in 
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the eafttie, or as if I couldna serve the turn 
of any 6" thebi that are out o' the gate," . 
^ " Ala^ ! Caleb, we should want h'ttle, if 
your ability were equal to your will/' re- 
plied hid master* 

^ " And I hope your lordship disna want 
tfeatmuckle,'' said Caleb j " for considering 
tf things, I trust we support the credit of 
tile family as weel as things will permit of. 
Only Bucklaw is aye isae frank and sae for- 
w«d, • atid there he has brought out your 
loirdBhip's palfrey without the saddle, being 
dccofed wi' the broidered sumpter- cloth, 
and I could have brushed it in a minute." 

** It is all very well,*' sa:id his master, esca- 
ping from him, and descending. Uie narrow 
and steep winding stair-case, which led to 
the court-yard. 

' •« It may be a* very wed," said Caleb, 
tooi^ewbat peevishly j •< but if your lordship 
wad tarry a bit, 1 will tell you what will 
net be very wefeU"*' 

" And what is thafc?*' said' Ravcnswobd 
iinpatiently, but stopping at the spietim©. 
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" Why, just that' ye suld spcer ony gen- 
tleman hame to dinner } for I canna mak 
anitber fast on a feast day, as when I cam 
ower Bucklaw wi' Queen Margaret-^and, 
to speak truth, if your lordship wad but 
please to cast yoursell in the way of dining 
wi' Lord Bittlebrains, I'se warrand I wad 
cast about brawly for the morn ; or if, stead 
o' that, ye' wad but dine wi' them at the 
Change- house, ye might mak your shift for 
the lawing ; ye might say ye had forgot 
your purse--^r that the carline awed you 
rent, and that ye wad allow it in the settle- 
ment/' 

<< Or any other lie that came upper- 
most, I suppose," said Jiis master. ** Good 
bye, Caleb } I commend your care for the 
honour of the family.'" And, throwing 
himself on his horse, he followed Bucklaw, 
who, at the manifest ri^ of his neck, had 
begun to gallop down the steep path which 
led to the Tower, as soon as he saw Ra- 
venswood have his foot in the stirrup. 

Caleb Balderstone looked anxiously after 



. THE BRIDE OF LikMMEUMOOR. 215 

■ 

tbem, and shook his thin grey locks— ^< And 
I trust they will come to no evil— but they 
have reached the plain^ and folks cannot 
say but that the horse are hearty and in 
spirits.** 

Animateji by the natural impetuosity 
and fire of his tempert young Bucklaw 
rushed on with the careless speed of a 
whirlwind. Ravenswood was scarcejnore 
moderate in his pice, for his was ;i mind 
unwillingly roused from contemplative in* 
activity^ but which» when once put into 
motion^ acquired a spirit of forcible and 
violent progression. Neither was hisr ea* 
gerness proportioned' in all cases to the 
motive of impulse, but might be coqppared 
to the «peed of a stone, which rushes with 
like fury down the hill, whether it was first 
put in motion by the arm of a giant or 
the hand of a boy. He felt^ therefore, in 
no ordinary degree, the headlong impulse 
of the chase, a pastime so natural to 
youth of all ranks, that it seems rather to 
be an inherent passion in our animal na- 
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ture, whidi levds all differences of rank 
apd education^ than an acquired habit of 
rapid exercise. 

The repeated bursts of the French horn, 
which were then always used for the encou- 
ragement and direction of the hound& — ^the 
deep^ though distant baying of the pack— 
the half«heard cries of the huntsmen — ^the 
half^een forms which were discovered now 
emerging from glens which crossed the 
moor, now sweeping over its surface^ now 
picking their way where it wasi impeded 
by morasses, and, above ally the feelipg of 
liis own rapid motion, animated the Master 
of Ravenswood, at l6ast for the moment, 
above the recoUecUonjs of a more painful 
nature by which he was surrounded. The 
first thing which recalled him to those un- 
pleasing circumstances was feeling that his 
horse, notwithstonding all the advantages 
which he received froni his rider's know- 
ledge of the ^country, was unable to ke^p 
up with the chace. As he drew his bridle 
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op with the bitter feeling that his poverty 
excluded him from the favourite recreation 
of his forefathers, and indeed their sole em- 
ployment when not engaged in military 
pursuits, he was accosted by a well-mount- 
ed stranger, who, unobserved, had kept 
near him during the earlier part of his ca- 
reer. 

«« Your horse is blown,** said the' man, 
with a complaisance seldom used in a 
hunting.field j ** Might I crave your ho- 
nour to make use of mine ?" 

•« Sir,** sard Ravens wood, more surprised 
than pleased at such a proposal,' «• I really 
do not know how I have merited such a 
favour at a stranger's hands," 

** Never ask a question about it. Master," 
said Bucklaw, who, with great unwilling, 
ness, had hitherto reined in his own gallant 
steed, not to outride his host and enter- 
tainer. ** Take the goods the gods pro* 
vide you, as the great John Dryden says-— 
or stay-^here, my friend, lend me that 
horse } I see you have been puzzl«d to rein 
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him up this half hour. Til take the devil 
out of him for you, — Now, Master, do you 
ride mine, which will carry you like an 
eagle," * 

And throwing the rein of his own horse 
to the Master of Ravenswood, he sprung 
upon that which the stranger resiglied to 
him, and continued his career at full 
speed* 

*« Was ever so thoughtless a being," 
said the Master; ^* and you, my friend, 
how could you trust him with your horse ?'* 

« The horse/' said the man, " belongs to 
a person who will make your honour, or 
any of your honourable friends, most wel- 
come to him, flesh and fell." 

*^ And the owner's name is — — ?" asked 
Ravenswood* 

<* Your honour must excuse me, you 
will learn that from.himself— -if ypu please 
to take your friend's horse, and leave me 
your galloway, I will meet you after the 
fall of the stag, for I hear they are blowing 
him at bay." 
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** I believe, my friend^ it will be the best 
way to recover your good horse for you," 
answered Ravenswbod ; and mounting the 
nag of his friend Bucklaw, he made all 
the haste in his power to the spot where the 
blast of the horn announced that the stag's 
career was nearly terminated. 

These jovial shouts were intermixed with 
the huntsmen's shouts of " Hyke a Talbot ! 
Hyke a Teviot ! ' now, boys, now !" and si- 
milar cheering halloos of the olden hunt- 
ing field, to which the impatient yelling of 
the hounds, now close on the object of 
their pursuit, gave a lively and unremitting 
chorus. The straggling riders began now 
to rally towards the scene of action, coU 
lecting from different points as to a com- 
mon centre. • 

Bucklaw kept the start which he had 
gotten, and arrived &rst at the spot, where 
the stag, incapable of sustaining a more 
prolonged flight, had turned upon the 
hounds, and, in the hunter's phrase, was at 
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bay. With his stately head beat down, 
his sides white with fbaixi, his eyes strained 
betwixt rage and terror, the hunted animal 
had now in his turn become an object of 
intimidation to his pursuers. The hunters 
came up one by one, and watched an op- 
portunity to assail him with some ad van « 
tage, which, in such circumstances, can 
only be done with caution. The dogs 
stood aloof and bayed loudly, intimating at 
once eagerness and fear, and each of the 
sportsmen seemed to expect that his com- 
rade would take upon him the perilous task 
of assaulting and disabling the animal The 
ground, which was a hollow in the common 
or moor, afforded little advantage for ap- 
proaching the stag unobserved, and gene- 
ral was the shout of triumph when Buck- 
law, with the dexterity proper to an ac- 
complished cavalier of the day, sprang from 
his horse, and dashing suddenly and swiftly 
at the stag, brought him to the ground by 
a cut on the hind leg, with bis short hunt- 
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ing swotd. The pack ruidilng in upon 
their disabled eneniy, soon ended his pain- 
ful struggles, and solemnized his fall with 
their clamour-^the hunters with their horns 
and voices whooping and blowing a Tnort^ 
or death-note, which resounded far over 
the billows of the adjacent ocean. 

The huntsman then withdrew the hounds 
from the throttled stag, and on his knee 
presented his knife tp a fair female form, 
on a white palfrey, wbos6 terror, or perhaps 
her compassion, had till then kept her at 
some distance* She Wore a black silk ri« 
ding mask, which was then a common 
fashion, as well for preserving the com? 
plexion from sun and rain, as from an idea 
of decorum, which did not permit a lady to 
appear bare-&ced while engaged in a bois- 
terous sport, and attended by a promiscn^ 
ous company. The richness of her dress, 
however, as well as the mettle and form of 
her palfrey, together with the sylvan com« 
pliment paid to her by the huntsman^ 
pointed her out to Bucklaw as the princi- 
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pal person in the field. It was not without 
a feeling of pity» approaching even to con- 
tempt) that this enthusiastic hunter obser- 
ved her refuse ' the huntsman's knife, pre* 
sented to her for the purpose of making 
the first incision in the stag's breast, and 
thereby discovering the quality of the ve*(^ 
nison* He felt more than half inclined to 
pay his compliments to her; but it had been 
Bucklaw's misfortune, that his habits of life 
had not rendered him familiarly acquainted 
with the higher and better classes of fe« 
male society, so that, with all his natural 
audacity, he felt sheepish and bashful when 
it became necessary to address a lady of 
distinction. 

Taking unto himself heart of grace (to 
use his own phrase,) he did at length sum- 
mon up resolution enough to give the fair 
huntress good time of the day, and trust 
that her sport had answered her expecta- 
tion. Her answer was very courteously 
and modestly expressed, and testified some 
gratitude to the gallant cavalier, whose ex- 
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ploit had tertninated the chase so adroitly^ 
Dvhen the hounds and huntsmen seemed 
somewhat at a statfd. 

^^ Uds daggers and scabbard, madam/' 
said Bucklaw, whom this observation 
brought at once upon his own ground^ 
*^ there is no difficulty or merit in that 
matter at all, so tliat a fellow is not too 
much afraid of having a pair of antlers in 
his guts. I have hunted at force five hun- 
dred times, madam ; and I never yet saw 
the stag at bay, by land or water, but I 
durst have gone roundly in on him* It is 
all use and wont, madam ; and Til tell you, 
madam, for all that, it must be done with 
good heed and caution; and you will do 
well, madam, to have your hunting-sword 
both right sharp and double-edged, that 
yoii may strike either fore-handed or back*- 
handedy as you see reason, for a hurt with 
a buck's horn is a perilous and somewhat 
venomous matter." 

•• I am afraid, sir,'* said the young lady. 
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and her smile was scarce concealied by hcf 
vizard, ^« I shall have litUe use ft)r «uch' 
careful preparation.** 

*' But the gentleman says very right for 
all that, my lady," said an old * huntsman, 
who had listened to Bucklaw's harangue 
with no small edification j * and I have 
heard nry &ther say, who was a forester at 
the Cabrach; that a wild-boar's gaunfch ia 
Hiore easily healed than a hurt from the 
deer's-horn, for so ^ays the old woodsk 
man's rhyme, 

•' If thou be hurt with horn of hart, it brings fliec to 

thy bier ; 
But tuBk of boar dball leeebes hfittW-Aetoif have' 

le99&t fear.'' 

• • • 

** An I might advise," continued Bucfcw 
law, who was now in his element, and de- 
»rous of assuimiig the whole management, 
'< as the hounds are surbated and vt^eary^ 
the head of the stag should be cabaged in 
order to reward them } and if I may pre- 
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sume to speak, the'huntsmany who is to 
break up the stag, ot^hrt to drink to your 
good ladyship's health a good lusty bicker 
of ^e, or a tass of brandy ; for if he breaks 
him up without drinking, the venison will 
not keep well." 

This Tery agreeable prescription recei* 
ved^ as will be readily believed, all accepi- 
lation from the huntamany who in. requital 
Q]fer€d to JBiicklaw the compliment of liia 
knife, which the young lady had declined* 
This polite proffer was seconded by his 
mistress. 

** I believe, sir,** said she, withdrawing 
herself from the circfe, « that my father, 
for whose amasemeiit Lord Bitdebrain's 
hounds have been oot to>day, will readily 
surrender all care of these matters to a 
gentleman of your experience/^ ^ 

*»Tben, bending gracefully from her horse, 
she wished him good morning; and attend- 
ed by one or two domestics, who seemed 
immediately sUtached to her service, retired 
fiom the scene of action, to which Backlaw» 
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too much delighted with an opportunity of 
displaying his wood-craft t6 care about man 
or woman either, paid little attention ; but 
w^ soon stript to his doublet, with tucked- 
up sleeves, and naked arms up to the eIbow4 
in blood and grease, slashing, cutting, hack* 
ing, and hewing, with the precision of Sir 
Tristrem himself, and wrangling and dis- 
puting with all around him concerning 
Dombles, briskets, flankards. and raven- 
bones, then usual terms of the art of hunt- 
ing, or of butchery, whichever the reader 
chuses to call it, which are now probably 
antiquated. 

When Ravenswood, who followed a short 
space behind his friend, saw that the stag 
had fallen, his temporary ardour for the 
chace gave way to that feeling of reluc- 
tance which he felt, at encountering in his 
fallen fortunes the gaze whether of equals 
or inferiors. He reined up his horse on 
ihe top of a gentle eminence, from which 
he observed ,the busy and gay scene be* 
n^ath him, and heard the whoops of the 
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huntsmen gaily mingled with the cry erf 
the dogs, and the neighing and trampling 
of the horses. But these jovial sounds/ell 
sadly on the ear of the ruined nobleman. 
The chace, with all its train of excitations, 
has ever since feudal times been accounted 
the almost exclusive privilege of the aristo« 
cracy, and was anciently their chief em- 
ployment in times of peace. The sense 
ihat he was excluded by his situation from 
enjoying the sylvan sport, which his rank 
assigned to him a9 a special prerogative, 
and the feeling that new men were now 
exercising it over the downs, which had 
been jealously reserved by his ancestors for 
their own amusement, while he, the heir of 
the domain, was fain to hold himself at a 
distance from their party, awakened reflec- 
tions calculated to depress deeply a mind 
like Ravenswood's, which was naturally con- 
templative and melancholy. His pride, 
however, soon shook off this feeling of de- 
jection, and it gave way to impatience up- 
on finding that his volatile friend Bucklaw 
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Aeemed in no faurry to return M^ith his bor- 
rowed steed, which Ravenswoody before 
leaving the field, wished to see restored to 
the obliging owner. As he was about to 
move towards the groupe of assembled 
huntsmen, he was joined by a horseman, 
who like himself had kept aloof during the 
fall of the deer. 

This personage sjeemed stricken in years# 
He wore a scarlet cloak, buttoning high 
npon his face, and his hat was unloeped 
and slouched, probably by way of defence 
against the weather. His horse, a strong 
and steady palfrey, was calculated for a 
rider who proposed to witness the sport of 
the day, rather than to share it An at* 
tendant waited at some distance, and the 
whole equipment was that of an elderly 
gentleman of rank and fashion. He ac- 
costed Ravenswood very politely, but not 
without some embarrassment. << You seem 
a gallant young gentleman, sir," he said, 
«' and yet appear as indifferent to tJiis brave 
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iport a9-if you had my load of years on your 
shoulders." 

^ I have followed the sport with more 
sgirit on other occasions," replied the Mas- 
ter J ^^ at present late events in my family 
must be my apology — ^and besides," he 
ftdded, ** I was but indifferently mounted 
at thjB- beginning of the sport*" 
, *« I thiqk/' said the stranger, " one of 
my attendants had the sense to accommo* 
date your friend with a horse." 

** I was much indebted to his politeness 
and yoijrs," replied Ravenswood. " My 
friend is Mr Hayston of Bucklaw, whom I 
dare say you will b^^ sure to find in the 
thick of the keenest sportsmen. He will 
return your servant's horse, and take my 
poney in exchange-^and will add," he con- 
cluded, turning his horse's head from the 
stranger, << his best acknowledgments to 
mine for the accommodation." 

The Master pf Ravenswood having thus 
expressed himself, b^an to move home* 
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ward, with the manner of .one who has ta- 
ken leave of his eompany. But the M:ran- 
ger was not so to be shaken off. He turbed 
his horse at the same time, and rode in the 
same direction so near to the Master, that, 
without out-riding him, which the formal 
civility of the time, and the respect due to 
the stranger's age and recent civility, would 
have rendered improper, he could not easi- 
ly escape from his company. 

The stranger did not long remain silent. 
*« This then,^' he said, *« is the ancient Cas- 
tle pf Wolf's Crag, often mentioned in the 
Scottish records," looking to the old tower 
then darkening tinder the influence of a 
stormy cloud, that formed its back ground ; 
for at the distance of a short mile, the chace 
having been circuitons had brought the 
hupters back nearly to the point which 
they had attained when Ravenswood and 
Bucklaw set forth to join them. ^ 

Ravenswood answered this observ^on 
with a cold and distant assent. 
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«» It was, as I have heard," continued the 
stranger, unabashed by his coldness, « one 
of the most early possessions of the honour- 
able femily of Ravenswood." 

♦* Their earliest possession," answered 
the Master, " and probably their latest." 

" I— I— I should hope not, sir," answer.. 
«d the stranger, clearing his voice with 
more than one cough, and making an effort 
to overcome a certain degree of hesitation, 
— *• Scotland knows what she owes to this 
ancient femily, and remembers their fre- 
quent and honourable achievements. I 
have little doubt, that, were it properly re- 
presented to her majesty that so ancient and 
noble a family were subjected to dilapida- 
tion?-! mean to decay— means might be 
found, ad re.<ed^fktmdam antiquam do, 
mun t 

*• I will save you the trouble, sir, ofdis 
cussing this point farther,** said the Master 
haughtily. » I am the heir of that unfor- 
tunate House— I am the Master of Ravens- 
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wood — add you, sir^ \vho seem to be a gen« 
tleman of fashion and education, must be 
sensible, that the next mortificatioh after 
being unhappy, is the being loaded with 
undesired commiseration." 

** I beg your pardon, sir," said the elder 
horsenatir^^ I did not know — I am sen- 
sible I ought not to have mentioned — no- 
thing could be farther from my thoughts 
than to suppose " 

*« There are no apologies necessary, sir,** 
answered Ravenswood, •< for here, I suppose, 
our roads separate^ and I assure you that 
we part in perfect equanimity on my side." 

As speaking these words, he directed 
his horse's head towards a narrow cause- 
way, the ancient approach to WoIPs Crag, 
of which it might be truly said, in the 
words of the Bard of Hope, that 

»-.— ^^ Frequented by few was the grass-cover'd road^ 
Where the hunter of deer and the warrior trode^ 
To his hil^ that encircle the sea." 

But ere he could disengage himself from 
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his companion, the young kdy we liave al- 
ready mentioned came np to join the stran<» 
ger, followed by her servants. 

" Daughter,*' said the stranger to the 
masked damsel, ** this is the Master of Ra« 
venswood," 

It would have 1)een natural that the gen- 
tleman should have replied to this intro- 
duction ; but there was something in the 
graceful form and retiring modesty of the 
female to whoAi lie was thus presented, 
which not only preveiited him from enqui- 
ring to whom, and by whom, the annuncia- 
tion had been made, but which even fof 
the time struck him absolutely mute. At 
this moment the doud which had long 
lowered above the heiglit on which WolPS 
Crag is situated, and which now, as it ad- 
vanced, spread itsdf in darker and denser 
folds both over land and sea, hiding the 
distant objects and obscuring those which 
were nearer, turning the sea to a leadeft 
complexion, and the heath to a darker 
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brown^ bqpoi now, by one or two distant 
peaky to announce the thunders with which 
it was fnught $ while two flashes of hght- 
ningy following each other very closelyt 
shewed in the distance the grey turrets of 
WolPs Crag, and, more nearly, the rolling 
billows of the sea, crested suddenly with 
red and dazding light. 

The horse of the fair -huntress shewed 
symptoms of impatience and restiveness, and 
it became impossible for Ravenswood, as 
a man or a gentleman^ to leave her abriiptly 
to the care of an aged father or her menial 
attendants. He was, or believed himself, ob- 
liged in courtesy to take hold of her bridle, . 
and assist her in managing the unruly ani- 
mal. While he was thus engaged, the old 
gentleman observed that the storm seemed 
to increase— that they were far from Lord 
Bittlebrain's, whose guests they were for 
the present*— -and that he would be obliged 
to the Af aster of Ravenswood to point him 
Ihe way to the nearest place of refuge 
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from the storm. At the same time he cast 
a wistful and embarrassed look towards the 
Toii^er of WolFs Crag, which seemed to 
render it almost impossible for the own^ 
to avoid oflTering an old man and a lady, 
in such an emergency, the temporary use 
of his house* Indeed, the condition of the 
young huntress rendered this courtesy in- 
dispensable ; for, in the course of the ser- 
vices which he rendered, he could not but 
perceive that she trembled much, and was 
extremely agitated, from her apprehen- 
liions, doubtless, of the coming storm. 

I know not if the Master of Ravens- 
wood shared her terrors, but he was not 
entirely free from something like a similar 
disorder of nerves, as he observed, *« The 
Tower of WolPs Crag has nothing to 
offer beyond the shelter of its roof, but if 
that can be acceptable at such a moment*' — 
he paused, as if the rest of the invitation 
stuck in his throat. But the old gentle- 
man, his self-constituted companion, did 
not allow him to recede from the invita* 
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UoUf whic^ iaye had rather su&red to be 
ioipliied thmi directly expressed. 

** The stofixi/' said the fltrai|ger,^ ^< muit 
Im an apology for waiviog o»neaiohy«!-«4ii8 
daughter'9 health HfgB iveak-i--she had suS- 
fered much from a recent alarawhe trust- 
j^d their iotruw)n ob the Master of Sav^iiai. 
\!\?ood's hospitality would not be altogether 
nDpardonahk in the circumstances of the 
pase«*-This child'^i s^etj ^ust be dearer to 
him than ceremony." 

There was no room to retreat. The 
Master of Ravenswoad led the way, coiu 
tinuiog to keep bold of the lady's bridle to 
preven;t her horse from starting at some 
^inexpected explosion of thqnden He was 
not so bewilder^^d in his own hurried re^ 
flectionsi but what he remarfeedy that the 
deadly paleness whiah * had occupied her 
neck and teosples, and such of her fea^- 
tures as the Xiiding-mask left exposed, gave 
place to a deep a«d n^gr aufiu^ion} and 
be felt with eoibarra^so^nt ^that a -flush 
was by tacit sympathy exisited in his owa 
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cheeksu The strm^ger, with watchfukieas 
which he disguised under apprehrasioni 
for the safety of his daughter* contiiaued 
to observe the expression of the Master'is 
CQunteoance as they. 9scended the tall to 
Wolf's Crag. When they stood in front of 
tliat aneient fortress, Baveoswood's enuv 
tions were of a very coonplicated descrip«> 
tion ;* and as he led the way into the rude 
court-yard, and halioo'd to Caleb to give 
attendance, there was a tone of sterooess, 
almost of fiercenet^, ifvhioh seemed tome- 
what alien from the courtesies of one who 
is receivijog honoured guests^ 

Caleb came, and not the paleness of tlm 
&k stranger at the first approach of the 
Hiunder, nor the paleness of any other 
p^$on, in any other circumstances what^ 
soever, equalled that which overcame the 
thin cheeks of the disconsolate senesciialv 
i?hen he beheld this accession of guests to 
the cas|;le^ and reflected that the dinner 
hour was fast approaching/ '^ Js he daft ?" 
he mutitered to himself^^^* is he clean daft 
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a'thegitfaer, to bring lords and leddies, and 
a host of foiks behint them, and twal-o*- 
clock chappit?" Then approachtng^ the 
Master, he craved pardon for having per- 
mitted the rest of his people to go out to 
see the hunt, obeerving, that ** they wad 
never think of his lordship coming back 
till mirk night, and that be dreaded they 
might play the truant.'^ 

" Stience, Balderstonc T* said Ravens- 
wood sternly ; «* your folly is unseasonable, 
.^ir md madam," he said, turning to his 
guests, «* this oW man, atid a yet older 
and more imbecile female domestic, form 
my whole retinue. Ou r means of refresli- 
ing you are more scanty than even so mi* 
wrable a retinue, and a dwelling sodikpi- 
dated, might seem to promise you ; but, 
such as they may chanoe to be, you may 
command them." ' 

The elder stranger, struck with the ruiii- 
ed and even savage appearance of the tow- 
er, rendered still more disconsolate by the 
lowering and gloomy sky, and perhaps not 
altogether unmoved by the grave and de- 
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termined voice in which their host address, 
ed them, looked round him anxiously, as 
if he half repented the readiness with which^ 
he had accepted the offered hospitality* 
But there was now no opportunity of re- 
ceding from the situation in which he had 
placed himself. 

As for Caleb, he was so utterly stunned 
by his master's public and unqualified ac- 
knowledgment of the nakedness of the land, 
that for two minutes he could only niuttet 
wit bin his hebdomadal beard, which had 
not felt the razor for six days, ^< He's 
daft^ — clean daft — red wud, and awa* wi't ! 
But de'il hae Caleb Balderstone," said he, 
collecting his powers of invention and re- 
source, ** if the family shaU lose credit, if 
he were as mad as the seven wise masters.** 
He then boldly advanced, and in spite of 
his master's frowns^ and impatience, gravely 
askedy ** if he should not serve up some 
slight refection for the young leddy, and a 
glass of tokay, or old sack— or''-— 

*< Truce to this ill-timed foolery,^' said 

L2 
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the Mest^r^ tt^rnly-^** put the hpcses int<r 
the stable, wd interrupt us no. more with 
your absurdities." 

** Your bonoqr's pleasure is to be qbeyed 
aboon a' things/' sai^ Q^leb ; << joieyerthe^ 
ies% as for the sack aad tokay ^hich it ia 
not your noble guest's pleasure to accept*'-—^ 

Bui here the voice of Bucklaw» heard 
even abovi^ the clattering of hoofs and 
braying of horns with which it mingled; 
i^nnounced that he was scaling the path* 
way to the tower at the head of the greater 
part o£ the gallant hunting train* 

** The de'il be in me," said Caleb, taking^ 
heart in spite of this new invasion of Phi- 
listines, " if they shall beat me yet. Th^ 
hellicat ne'er-^o-weel !— to bring such a 
crew here, that will expect to find brandy^ 
as plenty as ditcdx-water» and he kenning 
9ae absolutely, the case in whilk we stand, 
for the present. But I trow, could I get 
rid of these gaping gowks of flunkies that 
hae w6n into the court*yard at the back of 
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their betters, as mony a man gets prefer- 
ment, I could make a', right yet." 

The measures which ' he took to execute 
this dauntless resolution/ the reader shaJl 
learn in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

With throat uoslaked, with bltuk lips bakwl* 

Agnpe. they beard him call ; 
Gramercy they for joy did grin. 
And all at once their breath drew in 

As they had been drinking all. 

CoLEntDOE*S'^ Rime of ike AncUntMflrimcr; 



9» 



Ha\ston of Bucklaw was one of the 
thoughtless class who never hesitate between 
their friend and their jest When it was 
announced that the principal persons of the 
chace had taken their route towards WolTs 
Cragy the huntsmen, as a point of civilit/t 
offered to transfer the venison to t]iat man- 
sioui a proffer which was readily accepted 
by Bucklaw, who thought much of the as* 
tonishment which their arrival in full body 
would occasion poor old Caleb Balderstone, 
and very little of the dilemma to which he 
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was about to expose his friend the Master, 
so ill circumstanced to receive such a par- 
ty. Bufin old Caleb he had to do with a 
r crafty and alert antagonist, prompt at sup- 
plying, upon all emergencies, evasions and 
excuses suitable, as he thought, to the dig- 
nity of the family. 

«* Praise be blessed !*' said Caleb to him* 
self, ^^ae leaf of the muokle gate has been 
swung to wi' yestreen's wind, and I think I 
can manage to shut the ither.** 

But he was desirous, like a prudent go« 
vernor, at the same time to get rid, if pos« 
sible, of the internal enemy, in which light 
li^ considered almost ever/ one who eat 
and drank, ere he took measures to exclude 
thpse whom their jocund noise now pro- 
nounced to be near at hand. He waited, 
ttierefore, with impatience until his master 
hard shewn his two principal guests into the 
to^er, and then commenced hia iterations. 

^ I think,** said he to the stranger menials, 
*< that, as they are bringing t^e stages head 
tothe castle in all honour, we, who are 



; Th© unwary gf ooms liad 90 ^%m hur-: 
tied'Oat, w c<HnpU4Qce with tfaja ioisi^Que^ 
mot, thAD 096 fi^kjUj^^drOor <9f fcbe .aa«jien£ 
gate beir^ ajraady clpied by tliP wii;u}^ as 
has been already intiaiatad, i^on^ CaLffl^ 
Imt QO time in shutting the o^hef . ^th a 
dafig, wihich refiounded from d<^jap-^aitl^ 
to battleip^Qt. Having tbum secured. ;(ber 
pass, he forthwith indulged the excluded 
hunb^men i^ brief parley, from a scoaU pro- 
jecting window,or ^ot-bole,thr9u^ which, 
jA former days, the warders wene wpnt to* 
feoooaf^itr^ these who presented themj56lv€9' 
b^lore tbeg^fa. Hegave Uiein to under* 
stftnd^ in a ahprt And pithy spfeech, that tbe 
gble c^tb^ Ca^jble was never on a^y ac« 
count opened during mpal-tiaiies--*tbat hfis^ 
bonow; ihe Muster of IUven9wood, ^d 
aaoQbe gsieots of quality^ had ju^t pi^t ^wi^ 
todtnnerr*-1^t'ther<e was excellent brfiody 
it tiiue hostler-wife's at Wolf'^bope down be^ 
low-^^^and bis beM out Kune obscure bop« 
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tliat tb^ reckoning would be discharged by 
the Master i but this was uttered in a veiy 
dubious and oracular strain, for, like Iiouia 
XIV., Caleb Balderstorie hesitated to carry 
finesse so: far. as direct falsehood, and ^ras 
extent to deceive, if possible^ without di- 
rectly lying. 

This annunciation was received with sur* 
prise by some, with lai^hter by othersi and 
with dismay by the expelled lacqueys, who 
endeavoured to demonstrate that their right 
of re-admission, for the purpose of waiting 
^pon their master and mktreas, waa at least 
iadisputable. But Caleb was not in a hu- 
mour to understand or admit any distinc- 
tions» He stuck to his ^original pcopositioa 
"wjith thfl^t dogged, but couvenient pertina* 
city, which is armed ^gaiast all conviction 
and deaf to all reaaoning. 3uck|aw now 
came &0m the rear of the party^ $yad de- 
mauded admittance ia avery angry toiler 
But the resolution of .Caleb was immo« 
vable* 

<< If the king op the throne werp at thf 
gate," he declared, *^ that hi» ten fingers 
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should never open it con tr air to the esta- 
blished use and wont of the family of Rar 
venswood, and bis duty as their headser* 
vant" 

Bucklaw was now extremely incensed^ 
and with more oaths and curses than we 
care to. repeat, declared himself most uu« 
worthily treated, and demanded perempto- 
rily to speak with the Master of Ravens- 
wood himself. But to this also Caleb turn* 
ed a deaf ear. 

^ ^^ He's as soon a-bleeze as a tap of tow 
the lad Bucklaw/' he said, << but the de'il 
of ony master's face he shall see till he has 
sleepit and wakefi'd On't. He'll ken him- 
sel better the morn's morning. It sets the 
like of him, to be bringing a crew of 
drunken hunters here, when he kens there 
is but little preparation to sldcen his ain 
drought." And he disappeared from the 
window, leaving them all to digest their ex^ 
elusion as they best might. 

But another person^ of whose presence9 
Calebs in tihe animation of the debate, was 
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not aware, had listened in silence to its pro- 
gress. This was the principal- domestic of 
the stranger— a man of trust and conse- 
quence — the same, who, in the hunting* 
field, had accommodated Bucklaw with the 
use of his horse. He was in the stable 
when Caleb had contrived the expulsion 
of his fellow- servants, and thus avoided 
sharing the same fate from which bis pdr« 
sonal importance would certainly not have 
otherwise saved him. 

This personage perceived the manoeuvre 
of Caleb, easily appreciated the motive of 
his conduct, and knowing his master's in- 
tentions towards the family of Ravenswood, 
had no difficulty as to the line of conduct 
he Ought to adopt. He took the place of 
Caleb (unperceived by the latter,) at thfe 
post of audience which he had just left, 
and announced to the assembled domestic)^ 
V that it was his master's pleasure that 
Lord Bittlebrain's retiaue and his own 
should go down to the adjacent change- 
boaset and call for what refreshments they 
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might have occasion ^ibr, and lie should 
fake care to discharge the lawing/' 

The jolly troop of buotsmen retirMfrom 
the ibhospitabl^ gate of Wolf's Crag^ exe^ 
cr^ting^ as. they descended the steep path^ 
way, the niggard and unworthy dispositicMi 
of the proprietor* ^nd damning^ with more 
than sylvan Ucence, both the castle and its 
inhabitants. Bucklaw, with many qualities 
which would have made him a man of worth 
and judgment in more favourable circum*- 
stances, had been sq utterly neglected in 
point of education, that he was s^pt to 
think and feel according to the ideas of 
the companions of his pleasures. The 
ppajaes which hf^ recently been heaped 
vpon faia^f L^ he <^i{ traced with the gene- 
ral abu^e now i^yeiled ftgaiost Rayenawood 
rr-he recaUed to .his mind the duU and mo- 
^Qtonous days he had sp^^it in the tower 
of W<^a Cmg* compared with the joviat 
pty ,of his ijnual life-i-l]^ Mtb wjJii gireat 
.indigii^tipp, his ei^cljusi^n Qnom the caatte, 
which he consjderftd 99 a gro^ (#i)Qt,^ and 

S 
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every mitigkd ft^iing led him to bretk off 
the iiHion which be h^ formed with the 
Master of Ranreoswood. 

On arriving at the Change-houae of the 
village of Wplfahope^ he unexpectedly 
lliet Mrith an old acquaintance just alight* 
ing from hh horse* This was no other 
than'^tbe very respectable Captain Crai^, 
engelt* who immediately came up to him, 
and, without appearing to retain any re« 
collection of the indifferent tarms on which 
they had parted* ahook httn by the hand 
in die warmest manner possible. A wsffm 
grasp af the hand was what Bucklaw 
could never help returning with cor^dl* 
alityi and no sooner ha4 Craigengelt fell 
the pressure of his ftigers thfin he kfi^v 
th» terms on whiqjii he stood with hiqi. - 

♦* Long life to you, Bucklaw," he ex* 
claimed i <* there's life £br honest folks in 
thi9 bad ,w<H:ld yet I" 

The Jacobites at this periodj with wl^t 
propriety I know uoU used, it must be bo>- 
ticed> the term of hmesf mfn as pecixliarlj^ 
descriptive of their own party; 
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<< Ay, and for others besides, it seems,'' 
answered Bucklaw ; *< otherways how came 
you to venture hither, noble Captain P* 

« Who— I ? — I am as free as the wind at 
Martinmas, that pays neither land-rent nor 
annual ; all is explained— all settled with 
the honest old drivellers yonder of Atdd 
Reekie^ Pooh ! pooh f they dared not 
keep me a week of days in durance. A 
certain person has better friends among 
them than you wot of, and can serve a 
friend when it is least likely •** 

•< P»haw !'* answered Hayston, who per- 
fectly knew and thoroughly' despised the 
character of this man, " none of your cog- 
ging gibberisb-^tell me truly, are you at 
liberty and in safety ?* 

<* Free and safe as a whig baillie on the 
causeway of his own borough, or a canting 
presbyterian minister in his own pulpit— 
and I came to tell you that you need not 
remain in hiding any longer.*' 

" Then I suppose you call yourself my 
fiiend. Captain Craigengeltr^ said Bucklaw. 

•* Friend ."^ replied Craigengelt, •* my 
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qock of the pit? why^I am thy very Achates, 
man, a». 1 have heard scholars say — hand 
and glove — ^bark and tree*— thine to life and 
death.'' 

. V ril try that in a moment/^ said Buck- 
law. ** Thou art never without mone/p 
however thou comest by it^--«Lend me 
two pieces to wash the dust out of these 
honest fellows' throats, in the first place, 
and then'' — ^— 

" Two pieces ?" — ^twenty are at thy ser* 
vice, my lad — and twenty to back them«" 

** Aye— say you so ?" said Bucklaw, pau- 
sing, for his natural penetration led him to 
suspect some extraordinary motive lay 
couched under such an excess of genero* 
sity. " Craigengelt, you are .either an ho- 
nest fellow in right good earnest, and I 
scarce know how to believe that — or you 
are cleverer than I took you for, and I 
scarce know how to believe that either." 

*< L''un n'empecke pas tautre,' said Craig- 
engelt, ^' touch and, try — the gold is good 
as ever was weighed." 



^ "V 
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He put a quantity of gold pieces into 
Bucklaw's hand, which he thrast into his 
pocket without either Counting of looking 
at them, only observing, " that he was sa 
circumstanced that he must enlist, though 
the devil offered the press-money ;" and 
then turning to the huntsmen, he called 
out, ** Came along, my lads— all is at my 
cost.'* 

** Long life to Bucklaw i*^ shouted the 
men of the chase. 

•* And d n to him that takes his share 

of the sport, and leaves the hunters as dry 
as a drum-head/* added another, by way 
of corollary. 

** The house of Ravenswood was ance a 
gude and an honourable house in this land,'* 
said an old man, ** but ifs lost its credit 
this day, and the Master has shewn himself 
no better than a greedy cullron/' 

And with this conclusion, which was un* 
.animously agreed to by all who heard it, 
they rushed tumultnously into the house of 
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enteftainment, where they revelled till a 
late hour. The jdvial temper of Bucklaw 
sieldom permitted him to be nice in the 
choice of his associates ; arid on the pre- 
sent occasion, when his joyous debauch re- 
ceived additional zest from the interven- 
tion of an unusual space of sobriety, slnd 
almost abstinence, he was 3s happy in lead- 
ing the revels, as if his comrades had been 
sons of princes. Craigengelt had his own 
purposes, in fooling him up to the top of 
his bent; and having some low humour, 
much impudence, and the power of sing- 
ing a good song, understanding besides 
tlioroughly the disposition of his regained 
associate, he readily succeeded in invol- 
ving him bumper-deep in the festivity of 
the meeting. 

A very different scene was in the mean- 
time passing in the tower of Wolf's Crag. 
"When the Master of Ravenswood left the 
court-yard, too much busied with his 6wn 
perplexed reflections to pay attention to 
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the manoeuv re of Caleby he ushered his 
guests into the great hall of the castle. 

The indefatigable Balderstone^ who, from 
choice or habit, worked on from morning 
to night, had, by degrees, cleared this de- 
solate apartment of the confused reliques 
of the funeral banquet, and restored it to 
some order. But not all his skill and la- 
bour, in disposing to advantage the little 
furniture which remained, could remove 
the dark and disconsolate appearance of 
those ancient and disfurnished walls. The 
narrow windows, flanked by deep inden- 
tures into the wall, seemed formed rather 
to exclude than to admit the cheerful light $ 
and the heavy and gloomy appearance of 
the thunder^sky added stUl further to the 
obscurity. 

As Ravenswood, with the grace of a 
gallant of that period, but qot without a 
certain stiffness and embarrassment of man* 
ners, handed the young^ lady to the upper 
end of the apartuient, her father remained 
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Standing: more iresr to the door, as if about 
to disengage litmseif from his hat and cloak* 
Afethia motneot theclaog of the portal .was 
faeflird, a wmtid at which the stranger start* 
ed, stepped hastily 4;o the window, and 
looked with an air of alarm at^ Ravens-t 
wood, when he saw that the gate of the 
court was shot, and bis domestics exp 
diided. 

<• Yon have, nothing . to fear, sir," said 
Ravenswood, gravely ;. <^ this roof retains 
^e means of giving prot«tion^ though not 
wekome« Methinks,^ he adiled, '' it is time 
that I daould know who they are that have 
thua highly honoured my ruined dwelling T 

The young lady remained silent and mo* 
tionless, and the fiither^ to whom the ques* 
timi was more directly addresaed^ seemed 
in the situation of .a performer t^bo has 
ventured to take upon himsdf a part which 
he finds MmseUf unable to perform, and 
who cdm^ to a pause when It is most to 
be expected that he should ispeak. While 

VOL. I. . M 
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he endeaTOttted to cover his efttbarrass* 
ment with the exterior Geremoniais a£ » 
well-bred demeanour, it was obvious, that 
in making his bow, tme foot sfauffied for- 
ward, AS if to advaiice~the ^fcher back ward, 
as if with the purple of e8cape---and as 
be undid the cape of bis c6at, and raised 
his beaver from ^is face, ^is fingers fum« 
bled as if the one had been linked .with 
rusted iron, 4>r the other had weighed equal 
with a stone of lead. Tiie darkness of the 
sky seemed to increase, as if to suppiy the 
want of those imifflings ^ich he laid aside 
with such evident reluctance. The impa*- 
tience of Ravenswood increased also in 
proportion to the delay of tlie stranger, 
and he appeared to labour under agita- 
tion, though probably from avery d^rent 
cause. He labound to restrain his desire 
to speak, while the stranger, to all appear- 
ance, was at a loss for words to express 
what he felt it necessary to say. At length 
Ravenswood's impatience bsroke the bounds 
he had imposed upon it. 
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« I pcweive;* be said, « that Sir Wil- 
Kam Asfaton is oawiiliDg to announee him* 
sdf in the Castle of Wolfs Crag.** 

^ I had hoped it was tinneeessafy,'* said 
the Lord Keeper , relieved from hid silence, 
as a spectre by the voice of liie exorelst ; 
^^ and I am obliged to you^ Masiser of Ra«' 
venswood^ for breakiog the ice at once, 
idiere circumstances — unhappy ckrcum- 
stances let me call them-^rendered self* 
introductton peculiarly awkward." 

« And I am not then,^ said tht M«*cr 
of Ravenswood, gravely, « to consider the 
honour of this visit as purely accidental." 

'< Let us distinguish a little/'-^said the 
Keeper, assuming an appearance o£ ease 
\^hieh perhaps his heart was a stranger to ; 
«' this is an honour which I have eagerly 
desired for some time, hut which I mght 
never have obtained^ save for. the accident 
of the storm. My daughter and I are alike 
grateful for this qxpoftunity of thanking 
tlie brave mani to whom sli^ owes ber life 
and I mine." 
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The. hatred which divided the great fa- 
miliess ia the feudal times had lost little of 
its bitternessj Uiough it no longer express- 
od itself in d^s of open violencie. . Not 
t^e feelings :which Rav^^swood h^d b^un 
to e^t^rts^n towards Lucy Ash ton, not the 
hp^l^ity di|e to his guests,. were able en* 
tjrely to 9ubdue» though they warmly com* 
baj^te^ thedcfep passions which arose with- 
in hinip, at beh(4ding his fi^ther'sibe standing, 
in the hall of the family of which he had in- 
a.gr^t measure accelerated the ruin. His 
looks^ glanced from the father to the daugh-. 
ter with an irresolutiiOJ^i of which Sir Wil- 
liam Ai^ton did 9qt .think it proper to 
awai^ tiiie poupju^ion^ He had now diseni* 
Iwrassed his^self of, Jbjs riding-dress, and 
walking up to his daAight^r^, he undid the^ 
fastening of h^ mas^« 

•« Lucy, my lov€^," . Ije said, rai^qg her, • 
and j^adipg h^r towi^ds H^^venswQod, 
'- \^ ^Pi^ y^^f m»s^ ^nd let A4 express 
our gratitude. |9 the Mai^ter 99^v)y ^^^ 
barefaced." 
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** If he will condescend to* accept it," 
was all that Lucrjr uttered, but in a tone so 
sweetly modulated, and which £ieem6d to 
imply at once afeeling jtnd a forgiving of thb 
cold reception to which they were exposed, 
that^ cmning from a creature so inoocent 
and so beautifhl, her words cut Bav^s- 
wdbd to the ^&ty heart for his harshness. He 
muti^red something of surt>rise, somethiii^ 
*of confusion, and^ ending with a warm aiid 
.eag^ eapiiessiDli of his'.imppindss' at being 
,able to affi)rd her shelter under his rdef^'he 
^saluted her, as the cetanmiuaftoif thfe €me 
enjoined upon liuch occasions. : Their cheeks 
had touched and were withdrawn from, eacli 
other-^Ravenswood had not quitted ibip 
: liand whi(di he had taken^ in^ kindly cour- 
tesy*-^a blush which attached tounfe conse- 
:quei]^ce by &t than was usual tdisuch cere- 
mony still mantled on Lucy Ashtoa's beau- 
tiful cheek, when the ^artment was sud- 
denly illuminated by a flash of lightning, 
which seemed absolutely to.swallbwitfae 
darkness of the haU« Eveiy objects mi^t 
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have bcen'ibran instant seen distinctly. 
Tb^ slight and half-*sinking fotrxi of Lucy 
Antony the weU-proportiajied and statdy 
'%ure of Raven&Yrood» bis dark features^ 
and the fiery, yet irresolate expression <^ 
iris eyes,— the old arms and scutcheons 
which hung on the walls of the apartmenl^ 
were ibr an iteUnI 'distinctly visible to the 
Keeper by a strong red briUiaet glare ij£ 
light. Its difiiappearance was almost in- 
^ianfly ibySowed by a burst of thunder, for 
the storm-cloud was very near the castle ; 
and tlie peal^was w^ sdddea and dreadful, 
dmt the old to^er robked to its foonda* 
tfout and every inmate ciHicladled it wais 
Iklling upon them^ The «o0t, -Arhich had 
not been disturbed for centuries, showered 
down the huge tunnelled chimme8--*4ime 
and dust flew id clouds from tiie waH ; and 
whether the ligbtniog had acteiUy struck 
tte castle, or whether through the violent 
concussion of the air, sevei'al heavy stones 
were hivled £rom the mouldering battle- 
ments into the roaring sea beneath. It 
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imght seem ai if the ancient founder of the 
castle were bestriding the^ fchunder^storm, 
and proclaiming his displeasure at the re- 
conciliation of his descendant with the ene- 
my of his house. 

The consternation was general, and it re^ 
quired the efforts of bolh the Lord Keeper 
and Raven^wood to keep Lucy frt)m faint- 
ingk Thus was the Master a second time 
engaged in the most deKcate and danger- 
Ms of alltasks, tliat of affording support 
and assisOanee to a beautiful and helpless 
beings whose idea^^atseen b^fqre in a simi- 
lar situation^ had already become a favour «» 
ite of his imagination, betb when awake 
afid when slumbering* If the Genius of 
the House really condemned a union be^ 
twi&t the Master and his fair guest, tiie 
meanS; by which he expressed his senti- 
mmxiB were^as unhappily chosen as if he 
had been a. mere mortak The train of lit* 
tie attentJOBs, absolutely necessary to sootfar 
the young lady's mind, and aid her in com^ 
posingher.spirits, necessarilythrew thcMas-^ 
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teroEfxRMmMreod into sbdn te kitercourse 
^^.kef fufaefj aeivvia cdci;d»t£id|£>r the mov 
menttft leasts to breidc down tihe barrierof feu^ 
ddl enmi&)r which divided them* To express 
himself churlishly, or even cpldly, towards 
an old maD, whose daughter (and such a 
daughter) lay before theoi^ overpowered 
with natural terror^-aiid all this under his 
own roof-— the thing was impossible ; and 
by the time thi^Xucy, extending a hand 
to eacbi was able to* thank them for their 
kindness, the Master felt that his senti* 
mentS(.of hostility, towards the Lord Keep** 
er were by no means those most predemi* 
nalib in hk bosom, 

. The weather^ her state of health, the 
absence of her attendants, all prevent*^ 
ed the possibility of Luc^ Ashtcm renews 
ing her journey to Bittlebtains^ House, 
which was fnU five milei distaitf | and the 
Master, of Eavenswood could- noti but, in 
aommon courtesy^ offer the i^helter oi his 
roof for the rest of the daty and for the 
night. But a flush of less soft expression^ 
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a look much more habitual to his features, 
resumed predominance when he mentioned 
how meanly he was provided for the enter- 
tainment of his guests. 

" Do not mention deficiencies," said the 
Lord Keeper, eager to interrupt him and 
prevent his resuming an alarming topic ; 
*< you are designed for the continent, and 
your house is probably for the present un« 
furnished. All this we understand ; but if 
you mention inconvenience, you will ob- 
lige us to seek accommodations in the ham- 
let.'* 

As the Master of Ravenswood was about 
to reply, the door of the hall opened, and 
Caleb Balderstone rushed in. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Let tliem have meat eDoagh, woman-*batf a hei>; 
There be old rotten pflchards-^put them off too; 
*Tis bat a little iieir anpinting of them. 
And a strong onion, that confounds the savour. 

>■ ft 

. ^HB thuiider-bolt^ which had Stunned all 
who were within hearing of it^ had onljr 
served to awaken the bold and inventive 
genius of the flower of Majors-Dome. Al- 
most before the clatter had ceased, and 
while there was yet scarce an assurance 
whether the castle< was standing or falling, 
Caleb exclaimed, «* Heavens be praised !— 
this comes to hand like the boul of a pint- 
stoup.** He then barred the kitchen door 
in the face of the Lord Keeper*s servant, 
whom he perceived retuiiiing from the par- 
ty at the gate, and muttering, *' how the 
de'il came he in ?-^but de'il may care— 
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Mysie, what are ye titting shaking and 
greeting in the chimaeyinuik' for ? Come 
here — or stay \vhere ye are^ and skirl as 
loud as ye can— it's a' ye're guid for— I say, 
ye aulddeevi],skir]— skirl — louder-*-louder 
"— wonaan !— gar the gentles hear ye in the 
ha' — I have heard ye as far off as the Bass 
for a less matterr. And stay— down. wi' 
that crockiery''— 

And with a swieeping blow, he threw 
dpwnfrooi a shelf soiae articles of pewter 
and. eartbea ware. He exalted his voice 
amid the clatter, shautii^ aod roaring in a 
manner which changed Mysie's hysterical 
apprehensiom of thjs thunder into fears that 
her old fellow^ servant was gone distracted. 
** He has dung down;, a' the bits o' pigs 
too— the only thing we had left to baud a 
soup milk — and he has spilt the batted 
Idtt that was for the Maker's dinner. Mer- 
cy save usy the au}d m^u's ga'eji wud wi' 
the tbunner 1" 

" Haud your tongue, ye b—— ," said 
Caleb, in the impetuous afid overbearing 
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triumph of successful iuventioci, ** a.*s proi 
vided novtr^^diDtflir^and a^ tbing^M^lie tbun- 
ner's done a' in a oUp^of a hand !"-*~ 
' ^^ Puir man, he's muckleattray^'^ said 
Mysie, looking at him Vfith avmixtum of 
pity and alafm ;** 1 wish he m^ever oooie 
bame to himseU again.'', 

** Here, ye auld doited deevil/' said Ca< 
leb, still exulting in bis extricatibii fiom a 
dileoHna which- seemed insurmouiitable ; 
^'keep thef sbfange'inan <mt of the Idtch^ci 
^^swear the thunner ^came iSttym thechinu 
ley,* and spoiled tbe best dinner'>ye ever 
d ressed — beef^-'^^Mteoii-^'^Jad^tf k-4ever€t 
^^wild<^fowl*~vefii80B| and wtait Mt* Lay 
it on thick^ aad never miiid expences. 
ril awa' up to theha'^^-make a' tbeconfu- 
lion ye can-~but be sure ye keep out the 
strange servant." 

With these c'hAfges to his al^ Caleb 
posted up to thehdl,^ but stopping to re-> 
connoitre through an aperture^ which time, 
for the convenieneedf many adomestic in 
succession, had made^ the door^andper- 
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ceiviDg^ the situation of Miss Ashton, he 
had pirudence enough to make a^ pause^ 
both to-wojd adding to her alarm, and in 
oideir to $a6«{r$)atteation to his account of 
the disastrous effects of the thunder. 
' But- when ^ te perceived that the lady 
waa reeoveredy and helurd the conversation 
tum i^pon the accooMnodation and refreali^ 
xnentjwhieh^e caatle afforded j he thought 
it tiflftie to bttri^ into the Mom in.the man* 
ser atmouneed ^n- the last chapter. 

f* Wull a frina !^u».wiill a wins t«— such a 
misfortune* to t)efa! the House of Rav6ns« 
wood^ and I t^Iive to see it P' 

f< What id the matter, Caleb?' said his 
mastery some whal alarmed in his turn} 
** haftiany. part of the castle fallen ?" 

H Cas^ ik'asi ?i--4ia^ but the sute's fa'an, 
and the thunner's come right down the 
kittiien>luinm» and the things, are a' lying 
here awa*, tb^e awa/ like the Laird o* 
Hotdhpdtch's l|i[^s-^9^d wi^ brave guests 
of hoAouc' and: quality to entertain, "«-*-a 
low b9w heier to Sir William Asfatcm and 
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his daughter, — <* and naething left in the 
house fit to present for dinner-~or for sup* 
per either, for aught that I causee.** 

^ I verily believe you^ Oikb," »aid Ra^ 
venswood drily* 

Balderstone here turned to his master 
a half.upbraidtng, half imploring counter 
liance^ and edged towards him as he re* 
peat^, << It was nae great matter of pre* 
paraticn ; but just somellijog added* to 
your honour's ordinary course of fare^-t- 
pettf/ covcTf as they say at the Louvre-— 
three courses and the iruit*"* 

'^ Keep your intolerable nonsense to 
yourself, you old fool," said Ravenswood, 
mortified at hi^ officiousness, yet not know* 
ing how to contradict him, without the 
risk of giving rise to scenes yet more ridi- 
culous^. 

Caleb saw his advantage, and resolved to 
improve it. But first, observing that the 
'Lord Keeper's servant entered the apart* 
met, and spoke apart with his master, he 
took the same opportunity to whisper a few 
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words into Raveaswood^s ear^^^< Haud 
your tongue for Heaven's sake^ sir--«4f it'a 
my plea^ire to hazard my soul in telling 
lies; for the hooour of the family, it's nae 
business of yours-«-and if ye let i»e gang 
on qaiedy, Tse be moderate in tny ban- 
^[Uet ; but if )^e contradict me» de'il but I 
dress ye a dinner fil; for a duke.!'^ 

Ravenswood^ in fact, thought it would 
be best to . let bis officious buUer run on, 
who proceeded to. enumecate upon his fin* 
gers^-^^^ No muckle provisioDN— might hae 
served four persons <rfhonour,-**first course 
capons in white broth — ^roast kid«-^bacon 
with reverence — second course^ roasted 
leverit-o^butter crabs — a veal florentine^^— 
third coursei black-cock-~it's black enei^h 
now wi' the rate-*— plumdama&--a tart-^ 
a Ham— ^and some nonsense sweet things, 
and comfitS'--and that's a»" he said, seeing 
the impatience of his master ; *^ that^s just 
a' was o't — ^forbye the apples and pears." 

Miss Ashton bad by degrees gathered 
her spirits^ so far as to pay some attention: 



Ul»JS! 



280 TALBS Of MY LANDLORD. 

to what was going oo ; and observing the 
xestraiiied impatienee of Ravenswood, con- 
trasted with the peculiar determination of 
manner with which Caleb detailed his ima- 
ginary banquet, the whole struck her as 
so ridioalous, that, despte every effort to 
the contrary^ she burst into a fit of indm- 
trolaUe laughter, in which she was joined 
by hor father, thou^ with , nsore modera- 
tion, and iinaliy by the Master of Ravens- 
wood himself, thougk conseious that the 
jest was at his. own expence. Their mirth 
--■for a soene which: we read with little 
emotion offcea appiears extremely ludicrous 
to the spectators^— made the old vault ring 
agam. Thef ceasedi — they reni^wed — they 
ceasfid-'^tbay renewed again their shouts 
of^lai^hker ! Caleb in the meantime stood 
his ground with a grave, angry, and scorn- 
ful dignity, which greatly enhanced, the 
ridseuk. of the scene, and the mitth of the 
spectators. 

At leogti^t^ when the voices, and nearly 
tfae.8trimgthof the lai^ers, were^ahausted. 
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Be eiLclaimed, with vety tittle c^^ettony^ 
^< Thfr.de'iTs in tiiie gentles ! they bredc^ 
fast aae lordly^ that the loss of the -best 
dinner ever cook p»t.$«g!eff9. to^ makea-theni 
as merry as if it were the beiA jeest in sf 
C^eoBTge Buchanaot If there wa$:Miitd« 
in your honours' wameo^ ^ ihweis ta Caleb 
Baideri^toi^s^ Iqss caekliqg nmd serve ye on 
6ic«a gravaminous snligect'' 

Caleb's bluiit expression of resentment 
agaii^ awakened; the niitb of the oompany^ 
wbich» by the waQTivhe .M|;afdtd not' only ae 
an* aggrieasion: upon the dignity of the ia* 
ipily» but a q^casJi iconkiiapt of the. elo« 
quence with "vhiskn be hiietfidf bad snanBisd 
up the extent o^'^their iwppoaed losses ;-i^ 
^*a description of la dinner^" as. be saacl 
afterwards to My^sie, . ^ that t^oa^i^ae made 
a fu' msn.huDgryii>and them to sit there 
laughing at it." 

f' BuU^ aaid ^isa Aabtoki; composing her 
countenance as well as she could, «< aie all 
these delicacies so ;tbt^y destri^yed, tbst 
no scrap can be collected ?" 
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. «« CoUeetedi my lejddy I what wad yc coF- 
lect out of the sute and the ass ? Ye aiay 
gang down youi'sell, and look into our kit^ 
chen--die cookmaid in the trembling exies 
—the gude vlvers lying a* about^— beef--*c»* 
pons^ aidd white broth — ^RorenUne and flams 
^-^•'baeaii W? reverence, and a'-the sweet con*' 
fections and whim-wbams i yell see theaa 
a*, my leddy — that is,^ said h« correcting 
himself, « yell no see ony of them iioWf 
for the cook has sweeped them up^ ^s was 
wetl het pavt} bui yell see the ^hite 
broth wbere it was sfAlii t pat my fiiigen 
im itf and it tastos aslike sonr^mitti: as ony 
thk^ elee; if that iaiMi t&e edct-oPtbuo^ 
lief, 1 kenna wfhat isi^^ltiis gentlemi^ 
keie oouklna bot hear the clash of our 
haii) di^es, china and stlv^ tkegilher.'* 

Hie Lord Keeper's domestic, tbmigh ^ 
statesman's attendant, and of course train-< 
ed to comiBand his cx>untenaiice upon all 
occasions, was somewhat discomposed by* 
this appeal, to which he only answered by^ 
a bow. 
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« I think, Mr Butler," «aid the Lord 
Ke^eper, who began to be afraid lest th« 
prolongation of this scene should at length 
displease Ravenswood,—^^^ 1 think, that 
were you to retire with my servant Lock- 
hard*-«>he has travelled, and is quite accus- 
tomed to accidents and contingencies'^ of 
every kind, and I Jiope betwixt you, you 
ikiay find out some mode of supply at this 
ciflcfgency.'* 

** His honouf ketis,'* said Caleb, wIk>i 
hcmeyet hc^ekss of himself of accomplish* 
hAg mhM^ was de^i-abte, would, like the 
high*spirited elephant, rather have died in 
tbef eiSirt, tlnm brooked the aid of a bra* 
ther in commission $ ** his honour kens 
weel I need nae counsellor, when the ho4 
nour of the house is concerned.'* 

<< I i^houkl be unjust if I denied it, 
Caleb,'' said his master ; ^* but your art lies 
chiefly in making apologies, upon which 
we can no more dine, than upon the l^U 
of fare of our thunder-blasted dinner. Now, 
possibly, Mr Lockbard's talent may con- 






S34. TALES OF M¥ LAKBLORD. 



tist in finding some substitute for thati^ 
which certainly is not^ and has in all pro- 
bability never been." 

** Yoar honour is pleased to be faceti(ms,r 
said Caleb, <^ but I am sure, that for the 
warsty for a walk as far as Wolfs^hope^ I 
could dine forty men)«*-no that^ the folk 
there deserve your honour's custom* They 
bae been ill advised in tl^e matter ci the 
duty-eggs and butter, I winna deny that«" 

** Do go consult togetbeiTy" said tlie Mas- 
ter,'' go down to the village^ anil, da the 
best you can. We must not let our guests 
remain without refreshment^ to save tho 
honour of a ruined familjr. And here, Ca*^ 
}eb-«-take mjr purse ^ . I believe thajt will 
prove your best ally." 

«• Purse f purse, indeed ?" quoth Caleb, 
indignantly fliDging out of the room^— 
" what suld I dowi' your honour's purse, 
on your ain gr und ? I trust we are no to 
pay for our ain ?" 

The servants left the hall ; and the door 
was no sooner shuti than the Ixird Keeper 
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begfui to apolo|p2^ for the radeness of his 
mirth } and Lucy to hope she had given 
no pain or offence to the kind«bearted 
faithful old man* 

<^ Caleb and I must both learn, madam, to 
undeiigo with good humour, or at least 
with patience, the ridicule which every 
where attaches itself to poverty." 

*« You do yourself injustice, Master of 
Ravenswood^ on my word of honour," an- 
s veered his elder guest* ^* I believe I know 
more of your affairs than you do yourself, 
and I hope to shew you, that I am interests 
ed in them j and that~-in short, that your 
pro^cts are better than you apprehend* 
In the meantime> I can conceive nothing 
so respectable, as the spirit which rises 
above misfortune, and preito. honourable 
privations to debt ov dependence." 

Whether fwva fear: of ofieading the de^ 
licacy, or awakening the pride of the Mas- 
ter^ the ILprd Keep^. made these allusiow 
with an appearaikftie of) fearful and hesi- 
tating reserve, mA seemed to be afraid 
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that he was introding too far, in venturingr 
to touch, however h'ghtly, upon such a to* 
pic, even when the Master had led to it. 
In short, he appeared at once pushed on 
by his desire of appearing friendly, and 
held back by the fear of intrusion. It was 
no wonder that the Master of Ravens wood, 
little acquainted as he then was with life, 
should have given this consummate courtier 
credit for more sincerity than was proba- 
bly to be found in a score of his cast. 
He answered, however, with reserve, that 
he was indebted to all who might think 
w^l of him ; and, apologizing to his guests, 
he left the hall, in order to make such ar- 
rangements for their entertainment as cir- 
cumstances admitted* 

Upon consulting with old Mysie, the ac» 
coromodations for the night were easily 
corniced, as indeed they admitted of little 
choice. The Master surrendered bis apart- 
ment ibr liie use of Miss Ashton, and My- 
«ie,(once a person of consequence) dressed 
in a black sattin gown which had belonged 

5 
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of yore ID the liilaster*s grandmotlier, and 
had figured in the court-bftUs of Hcfiaetta 
Marit, went to attend her as lady's-maid. 
He next enquired after Bucklaw, and ander<- 
standiBg he was at the Change*hoase with 
the huntsmea and some companions, he 
desired Caleb to call there and acquaint 
hnn how he was circttn^tanced at WolTs* 
Crag — to intimate to hifti it would be most 
convenient if he could find a bed in the 
hatnlet, as the elder guest must necessarily 
be -quartered in die secret chamber, the 
only spai^ bed«it>om which could be made 
fit to receive him^ The Master saw na 
liardship in passing the night by the hall 
fire, wrapt in his campaign- doak; and to 
Scottish domestics of the day, even of the 
highest rank, nay, to young men of family 
or fashion, on any pinch, clean straw, or a 
dry hay-loft, was always held good n^ht- 
quarters. 

For the rest, Lockhard had his master's 
orders to bring some venison from the inn, 
and Caleb was to trust to his wits for the 
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honour of the family* The Master, indeeciy 
a second time held out his purse ; but, as 
it was in sight of the strange servant, the 
Butler thought hinfiielf obliged to decline 
what his fingers itched to clutch. ** Could- 
na he hae slippit it gently into my hand ?^ 
said Caleb-^'* but his honour will never 
learn hdw to bear himsel in siccan cases." 

Mysie, in the meantime, according to a 
uniform custom in remote places in Scot^ 
land* oftred the stra^geni the produce of 
lier littie doiry^ i' while better meat, was 
getting ready.^ And according to another' 
oustom, not yet wholly in desuetude, as the 
^atorm. waa now drifting off to leeward, the 
Master carried the keqper to t^ top of his 
higbert .tower to admire a wide and waste 
extent: o€idew9 and to << weary fyr bis din- 
Qer» 
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CHAPTER XL 

• ; ** Now dfune," quoth be, *^ Je vbus dis sant doutct. 
Had I nought of a oupon but the liver. 
And of your white bread nought but a shiver. 
And after that a roasted pigge's head, 
(But I ne wold for me no beast were dead) 
Then had I with you homely suf^ftaunce." 

CHAircEB, Sumner's TaU, 

It was not without some secret misgi- 
vings that tIJaleb aet out up6n bis explora- 
tory expedition. In fact, it wais attended 
with a treble difficulty. He dared not teU 
his master the ^MOfence whicti he had that 
morning given to Bucklaw, (just &>r the 
honour of the family,)— ^he dared not ac« 
knowledge he had been too hasty in refo- 
sing the purse-*->and, thirdly, he was some^ 
what apprehensive of unpleasant conse* 
quences upon his mieieting Hayston under 
the impressioti <^ an affiront, and prc^a- 
bly by this time under the influence also 
of no small quanuty of brandy« 

VOL. L N 
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Caleb, to do him. justice, was as bold as 
any lion where the honour of the family of 
Raven3vvood was concernedj but his vas 
that considerate valour which does not de- 
light in unnecessary risks. This, however, 
was a secondary consideration.; the main 
point was to veil the indigence of the house- 
keeping at the Castle, and to make good his 
. vaunt of the cheer vyhich his resources could 
procure, without Lockhard's assistance, and 
without, supplies from his master. This was 
as prime, a point of hoQOur with him, as 
with the g^nerou^ elephant with whom 
we have already compared him, who, be- 
ing over-tasked, broke his skull through the 
desperate exertions which he made to dis- 
charge his duty, when he perceived they 
were bringing up another to his assistance^ 

The village which they now approached 
had frequently afibrded the distressed But- 
ler resources upon similar emergencies ; but 
his relatioiis with it htd been of late much 
altered. 

It was a little hamlet which straggled 
along the side of a creek formed by the dis- 
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charge of a small brook into the sea, and 
was hidden from the castle, to which it had 
been in former times an appendage, by the 
iQterventipn of the shoulder of a hill form* 
ing a projecting headland. It was <;alled 
Wolfs-hope, (i. e; Wolffs Haven) and the 
few inhabitants gained a precarious sub- 
sistence by manning two or three fishing 
boats in the herring season, and smuggling, 
gin and brandy during the winter months. 
They paid a kind of hereditary respect to 
the lords of Raveoswood ; but, in the difB" 
culties^ of the family, most of the inhabi- 
tants of Wolf's-hope had contrived to get 
feu-rights to their little possessions, their 
hqts, kail-yards, and rights of commonty, 
so that they were emancipated from the 
chains of feudal dependence, and free from 
the various exactions with which, under 
every possible pretext, or without pre- 
text at all, the Scottish landlords of the 
period, themselves in great poverty, were 
wont to harass their still poorer tenants 
at will. They might be, on the whole, 
termed independent, a circumstance pe« 



/ 
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culiarly galling to Caleb; who ba4 heea 
wont to exercise over them the same 
sweeping authority in levying contributions 
which was exercised in former times in 
England, when ^ the royal purveyors, sal- 
lying, forth from under the Gothic portcul- 
lis Co purthase provisions with power and 
prerogative, instead of money, brought 
home the plunder of an hundred markets, 
and all that could be seized from a flying 
and hiding country, and deposited their 
spoil in an hundred caverns.'' ^ 

Caleb loved the memory and resented the 
downfall of that authority, which mimicked, 
on a petty scale, the grand contributions 
exacted by the feudal sovereigns. And as he 
fondly iatt^red himself that the awful rule 
and rigfit supremacy which assigned to the 
Barons of Raveniwood the first and most 
effective interest in all productimis of nature 
within five miles of their castle, only slum- 
bered and was not departed for ever, he 



* Burke's Speech on Economical Reformt—- Worb, 
vol. m.p.2B0. 
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used every now and then to give the re« 
collection of the inhabitants a little jog by 
some petty exaction. These were at first 
submitted to, with more or less readiness, by 
the inhabitants of the hamlet ; for they had 
been so long used to consider the wants of 
the Baron and his family as having* a title 
to be preferred to their own, that their ac- 
tual independence did not convey to them 
an immediate sense of freedom* They re- 
sembled a man that has been long fettered, 
who, even at liberty, feeb, in imagination, 
the grasp of the hand*cufis still binding 
his wrists. But the exercise of freedom is 
quickly followed with the natural conscious- 
ness of its immunities, as the enlarged pri- 
soner, by the free use of his limbs, soon 
dispels the cramped foeHng tbey^ had ac- 
quired when bound. 

The inhabitants of WolPs^bope began 
to grumblCf to resist, and at length posi- 
tively to refuse appliance with the exac- 
tions of Caleb Balderrtone. It was in vain 
he reminded them, that when the eleventh 
JLord Ravenswood, called the Skipper, from 



«» 
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bis delight in naral xnattersi had encoura- 
ged the trade of their port hy building the 
pier, (a bulwark of stones rudely piled to- 
gether), which protected the fishing-boats 
from the weather, it had been matter of j^ 
understanding, that he was to have the 
first stone of butter after the calving of 
every cow within the barony, and the first 
egg, thence called the Monday's eggj laid 
by every h^i on every Monday in the yean 

The feuars heard and scratched their 
heads, coughed, sneezed, and being pressed 
for answer, rejoined with one voice, ^< they 
could not say i'* — ^tbe universal refuge of a 
Scottish peasant, when pressed to admit a 
claim which his conscience owns, and his 
interest inclines hitn to deny, 

Caleb, however, furnished the notables of 
Wolfs-hope with a note of the requisitiofi 
of butter and eggs, which he claimed as 
larfears of the aforesaid subsidy, or kindly 
^d, payable as above mentioned ; and ha- 
ving intimated that he would not be averse 
to compound the same for goods or money, 
if it was inconvenient to them to pay in 



A 
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kind, left them, as he hoped, to debate 
the mode of assessing themselves for that 
purpose. On the contrary, they met with 
a determined purpose of resisting the exac- 
tion, and were only undecided as to the mode 
of grounding their opposition, when the 
cooper, a very impOTtant person on a fish- 
ing station, and one of the Cohscript Fa- 
thers of the village, observed, <* That their 
hens had cackled mony a day for the Lords 
of Raveaawood, and it was time they suld 
cackle fw those that gave them roosts and 
barley." An unanimous grin intimated the 
assent of the assembly. ** And,** continued 
the oratcM*, " if it*s your wull, I'll just tak 
a step as far as Dunse for Davie Dingwall 
the writer, that's come firae the North to 
settle amang us, and bell pit this job to 
rights, Pse warrant him." 

A day was accordingly fixed for holding 
a grand palaver at WolTs-hope on the 
subject of Caleb's requisitions, and he was 
invited to attend at the hamlet for that 
purpose. 

He went with open hands and empty 
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8toinlkcb» trusting to fill the ono on bis 
master's account, and tbe otbc^ron bia^ own 
score, at tbe expence of tbe feuars of Wolf's- 
hope. But, death to bis hppips! as he entf^ed 
the eastern end of the straggling village, the 
awfiil fOTm of Davie DiogwaU, a sly, dry, 
hard-fisted, shrewd country attorney, who 
had already acted against the family ef Ra- 
venswood, and wjsis a piincipal agent of Sir 
WiUia.m Asbtosi, trotted in at the western 
extremity,bestridmgaleatheraportmant^u 
stufied with the feu- charters of the bamlet^ 
and hoping he had not kept Mr Balderstone 
waiting, ^.m he was instructed and fully 
empowered to pay or receiire, compound 
or compen^te, and, in ftse, to ^gi as ac- 
cords, respecting all mutual and unsettled 
clainys whatsoever, belcwgingor competent 
to the Honourable Norman Ravenswood^ 
commonly called the Master o£ Ravetis- 

wood" 

" The BigM Honourable Norman I/ard 
JRavenstaood,'' said Caleb with great empha- 
sis; for, though conscious be bad little 
chance of advantage in the conflict to en- 
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sue* he was resolved not to sacrifice one jot 
. of honour. 

** Lord Rarenswood then,** said the man 
of business ; <^ we shall not quafrel with 
you about titles of courtesy — commonly 
called Lord Ravenswood, or Master c^Ra- 
venswood, heritable proprietor of the lands 
and barony of WolPs Crag, on the one 
party and to John Whitefish and others, feu- 
ars in the town of WoIPs-hope, within the 
barony aforesaid, on the other part.'* 

Caleb was conscious ftom sad experience, 
that he would wage a very different strife 
with this mercenary champion, than with 
the individual feuars themselves, upon 
whose old recollections, predilections, and 
habits of thinking, he might have wrought 
by an hundred indirect arguments, to 
which their deputy-representative was to- 
tally insensible.^ The issue of the debate 
proved the reality of his apprehensions. 
It was in vain he strained his eloquence 
and ingenuity, and collected into or^e mass 
all arguments arising from antique custom 

2 N 
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and hereditary respect, from the gooddeedi 
done by the Lords of Ravenswood to the 
community of Wolf^-hope m fc»rm« days, 
and from what might be expected from ^em 
in future. The Writer stuck to the co&« 
tents of his feu-charters— he could not see 
it — ^'twas not in the bond* And when Ca« 
leb, determined to try what a little t^rit 
would dO| deprecated the consequences of 
Lord Ravenswodd withdrawing his protec- 
tion from the burgh » and even hinted at 
his using active measures of resentmeal^ 
the man of law sneered in his face. 

^ His clients," he said, " had determined 
to do the best they could for their own 
town, and he thought Lord Ravenswood, 
since he was a lord, might have enough to 
do to look after his own castle. As to an}!. 
Areats of stouthrief oppression by rule of 
thumb, or viaJmU^ as the law termed it, 
he would have Mr Balderstone recoUectt 
that new times were not as old times-— 
that they lived on the south of the Forth, 
and far from the Hielands«-tbat his clients 
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tiiQUght they were able to protect thetn- 
telvesj but should they find themselves 
ttiataken, they would apply to the govem- 
nmt fw the protection <^ a corporal and 
&ur red-eoats, whO|" said Mr Dingwall, 
V would be perfectly able to secure them 
s^fainst Lord RaTenswbodt and all. that ' 
he or ki6 followers could do by the strong 
hand/' 

If Caleb could have concentrated all the 
i^htnings oi aristocracy in his eye^ to have 
atrock dead this contemner of allegiance and 
privilege, he would have launched them at 
his head, without respect to the conse- 
quences. As it was, he was compelled to 
turn his course backward to the casfde ; and 
there he remained for full half a day invi- 
aible and inaccessible even to MysiC) se- 
questered in his own peculiar dungeon, 
where he sat burnishing a single pewter- 
plate, and whistlii^ Maggy Lauder six 
hours without intermission « 

The issue of this unjfortunate requisition 
had shut against Cileb all resources whidi 
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could be derived fr^in Wqlf's-ihope apd 
its purl^us, the £1 Dorado, or Peru, froBi 
which, in all foroier cases of.exigwceb he 
had h^en able to extract Mme assistance. 
He had, indeed, in a manner vowed that 
the de'il should h^ve bioi, if ever he put 
the pfjnt <M* his .foot witfai^ its camefffigr 
again. He had hitherto kept his word ; 
and, strange to tell, this secession had, as 
he intended, in some d^ee the e£feot of 
a pupishmenl. upon the refractory feuars* 
Mr Baldersftone had been a person in their 
eyes connee^dwHb a superior order of be- 
ings, whose presence used tQ grace their 
little festivities^ whose advice they found 
useful on many occasions, and whose com* 
municati(9)s gave a sort <^.cf^dit toi their 
village. The fdftce, they acknowledged, 
<< didoa look as it used to do, and should 
do, since Mr Caleb keepit the castle sae 
closely**-^but doubtless, touching the eggs 
and butter, it was a most unreasonable de- 
mand, as Mr Dingwall bad justly made 
manifest*' 
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Tiiiis Stood matters l)etwixt the parties, 
wl^n the old Butler, though it was gall and 
wormwood to him» found himself obliged 
either tp acknowledge before a strange main 
of quality, and, what was much worse, be- 
fore that strangar^ servant, the total ina-^^ 

biiity of Wolf's Crag to produce a dinner, 

"I 

or he must trust to the comfmssion of the 
feuars of WolTs-hope, It was a dreadful 
degradation, but necessity was equally im- 
perious and lawless. With these feelings 
he entered the street of the viUage. 

Willing to shake himself from bis com- 
panion as soon as possible, he directed Mr 
Loekhard to Luckie Sma^trash's change- 
House, where a din, proceeding from the 
revcds of Bucklaw, Craigengelt, and their 
party, sounded half-way down the street, 
while the red glare from the window over« 
powered the grey twilight which was now 
settling down, and glimmered against a park- 
ed of old tubs, kegs, ami barrels, piled up 
in the cooper's yard, on the other side of 
the way, * \ 
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« If you, Mr Lockhard," said lihe old 
Butler to his cooipanioa, << will be pleased 
to step to tbe change' house wheM that 
light comes^ from^ and wbevoi as I judge, 
they are now singing, ^ Cauld Kail in 
Aberdeen,' ye may do your master's errand 
about the venisoo, and I will do mine about 
Bttcklaw's bed, as t return frae getting the 
rest of the vivera — If s na that the venison 
is actually needfu'," he added, detaining 
his cdleague by the button, << to make up 
the dinner ^ but, as a compliment to the 
hunt^s^ ye ken«— and^ Mr Lockhard — if 
they ofifer ye a drink o' yill, or a cup o* 
wine, or a glass o*^ brandy, yell be a wise 
man to tak it, in case the thunner should 
hae soured ours at the castle, — whilk is 
ower muckle to be dreaded." 

He then permitted Lockhard to depart ; 
and with foot heavy as lead, and yet far 
lighter than his heart, stepped on through 
the unequal street of the stragglmg vit^ 
iage, meditating on whom he ought to 
make his iSrst attack. It was necessiury be 
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iboold ftid 9mBe one» with whom old ai> 
kiioi^edged greatsms should we%fa ^lofe 
ihMl r^teat iodcfendeiieef and to whom 
his application mi^bt appear an act of high 
dignity, relefitiBg at once and soething. 
Bat he c^uld not recollect an inhabitant 
of a mind so eonstraeted. ^< Oui: kail is like 
to jbe cauld eneugh Voo^ he f fleeted, as 
the ohpriis of Cauld Kail in Abetdeen 
again reached hia ears. The minister 
-*rbe had, got hi? preseatation from the 
late lord» but th^ h«d qoi^rieUed about 
tiends*— the brewster's wifor-she bad trui^ 
ed loi^-^and the bUJ was aye sewed up. 
^-^and unless the dignity of the family 
should actually require it, it would be a sin 
to digress a widow woinao. None was so 
able — ^but» on the other hand^ none was 
likely to be less willing to stand his friend 
upon the present occasion^ than GibbieGir* 
der, the man of tabs smd barrels already 
n\entioned, who had hea4ed the insurrec* 
tion in the matter of the egg and butter 
subsidy»*-«*</ But a' qomes o' taking folk on 
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the riglrt tide^ I trow,'^ quoth Caleb to biiti* 
self; ^* aod I had anee the ill bap to say 
he was but*a Jotoo^ NewoMie ifi our tdwth 
and the carle hore the faifiily an ifl->wifi 
ever siiice^ Bat he married a bonnie 
jl^raog quean, Jean Li^tbody, aold Light-, 
body's daughiett hitn that was in the stead* 
ing of Loup<«the-Dykei«^-*4hat.was married 
hunsel to Marion^ that was about my lady 
a the fiimily forty years; syne-— I hae had 
mcHiy a day's daffing ip* Jean's fnither, and 
they say she bides on wi* thetn«-«the cUfle 
has Jncobuses and Geor^uses baith^ an'ane 
could get at them — and sure I am» it's doing 
him an honow him m; hits never deserved 
ftt oar hand, the upgraeious sumph ; and 
if he losM by us a' thegither, he is e'en 
cheap o't, he can spare it brawly." 

Shaking off irresc^ution, therefore, and 
tuirning at once upon his heel, Caleb walked 
hastily back to the cooper'9 house, lifted the 
latdi without ceremony, and, in a moment, 
fi(Hii9d himseli behind thekaUan, or partition, 
from which position he could, himself un- 



neenf reconaoitrq tbe ioterior of the but^ 
or kitchen apartment, of the mansion. 

Reverse of the sud menage at the Castle 
of Wolfa Crs^, a bickering fire roared up 
tlie cooper's chimney. His wife on the one 
side, in her pearlipgs and pudding* sleevesy 
put the last finishing touch to her holiday's 
apparel, whHe she contanplated a very 
handsome and good-humoured face in a 
broken miffori raised Upon the. hink (the 
shelvQs on wfaidi the plates are disposed,) 
for her special acepmmodatiom Her mo- 
theri old Luckie Loup-the-Dyke, ^ a canty 
carline'' as was within twenty miles of her, 
accordmg to the unanimous rqport of .the. 
cummer^^ or gossipsi sat by the fire in the 
full glory of a grogram gown, lammer 
beads, and a clean cockemony, whiffing a 
snug pipe of tobacco, and superintending 
the affiurs of the kitchen. Forp— sight 
more interesting to the anxious heart and 
craving entrails of the desponding Senes- 
chal, than either buxom dame or canny: 
cummer,-— there bubbled on the aforesaid 
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bickering fire, a huge pot, or rather caui- 
dron, steaming with beef and brewis ; 
white before it revolved two spits, turn- 
ed each by one of the cooper's appre»- 
tfces, seated in the opposite coraers of 
the chimney ; the one loaded with a quar- 
ter of mutton, while the other was gra- 
ced with a fat goose and a brace of wild 
ducks. The sight 2snd scent of such a land 
of plenty almost wholly overcame the 
drooping spirits of Caleb. He turned, for 
a moment's space, to reconnoitre the lefh 
or parlour end of the house, and there sa^ 
a sight scarce less aflfecting to his feelings^; 
— a large round table, covered for ten or 
twelve persons, decwed (according to his 
own favourite term,) with napery as white as 
snow ; grand flagons of pewter, intermixed 
with one or two silver cups, containing, as 
was probable, something worthy the brill!;- 
ancy of their outward appearance ; clean 
trenchers, cutty spoons, knives aud forks, 
sharp, burnished^ and prompt for action, 
which lay all displayed as for an especial 
festival* 
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^^ The deiPs in the pedling tub-cooperu 
ing carle," thought Caleb, in all t!ie envy 
of astonishment ; ^* itfs a shame to see the 
like o' them gusting their gabs at sic a rate. 
But if some o* that good cheer does not 
find it's way to Wolfs Crag this night, my 
n^me is not Caleb Balderstone*'* 

So resolving, he entered the. apartment, 
and, in all courteous greeting, saluted both 
the mother and the daughter. Wolf's Crag, 
was the court of the barony, Caleb prime 
minister at Wolf's Crag \ and it has ever 
been remarked, that though the masculine 
subject who pays the taxes, sometimes 
gro^;vls at the courtier; by whom they are 
imposed, the said courtiers continue, never- 
theless, welcome to the fair sex, to whom 
they furnish the newest small-talk and the 
earliest fashions. Botk the dames were, / 
therefore, at once about old Caleb's neck, 
setting up their throats together by way of 
welcome. 

^^ Aye, sirs, Mr Balderstone, and is this 
you ?<— >A sight of you is gude for sair een» 
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—sit down— ^it down— the gudeman will 
be blythe to see you*-^ye ^ar saw him sae 
cadgy in your life y but we ane to christen 
our bit wean the night, as ye will hae 
heard » and doubtless y^ will stay and see 
the ordinance. — We hae killed a wether^and 
ane o' our lads has been out wi' his gun at 
the moss — ye used to like wild-fowL" 

« Na-r-na— gudemfe/^ said Calebs " I 
just keekit in to wish ye joy^ and I wad be 
glad to hae spoken wi' the gudeman, 
but-— i— ^ movijig, as if to go away.. 

•« The ne'er a fit ye*s gang,'^ said the el- 
der dame, laughing and holding him fast, 
with ti fiseedom which belonged to their old 
acquaintance ; ** wha kens what iU it ipay 
bring to the bairn,^ if ye ayerlook^ i| in 
that gate r 

^ But Vn in a preceese hurry, gude« 
wife/' said the Butler, suffering himself to 
be dragged to a seat without much resist- 
ance i *^ and as to eating" — >fpr he observed 
tbeinistressiif the dwelling busding aboutto 
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place a trencher for him — *^ as for eating-— 
lack-a-day, we are just killed up yondef 
wi' eating frae morning to night-— it's 
shamefu' epictiiism ; but that's what we hae 
gotten frae the English pock-puddings." 

^< Hout — never mind the English pock* 
puddings/' said Luckie Lightbody ; << try 
our puddings» Mr Balderstone-— there is 
black pudding .and white-hass — ^try whilk 
ye like best." 

<< Batth gode^— baith excellent— -canna 
be better ; but the very smell is eneugh for 
me that hae dined sae lately (the faithful 
wretch had fasted since day-break.) But I 
wadna afiVont your housewifeskep, gude^ 
wife ; sui^, wi' your permission^ I'se e'en pit 
them in my napkin, and eat them to my 
supper at e'en, for I am wearied of Mysie's 
pastry and ndnsense«^ye ken landward 
dainties aye pleased me best, Marion—- » 
Bidd landward lasses too — (baking at the 
cooper's wife) — Ne'er a bit but she looks 
far better than when she married Gilbert, 
and then she was the bonniest lass in our 
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parochine and the neest till't.— But gawsiie 
cow, goodly calf/ 

The women smiled at the compliment 
each to herself, and they smiled again to 
each other as Caleb wrapt up the puddings 
in a towel which he. had brought with him, 
as a dragoon carries bis foraging bag to re* 
ceive what may fall in his way^^ 

«« And what news at the Castle ?" quo* 
the gudewife. . 

" News ? — the bravest news ye ever heard 
—the Lord Keeper's up yonder w? his fair 
daughter, just ready to fling her at my 
lord's head, if he winna tak her out o* his 
arms; and Pse warrant he'll stitch our 
auld lands of Ravenswoed to her petticoat 

taU/' 

«* Eh ! sirs — aye [ — ^and will he hae her ? 
— and is she weel-£avoured ? — and what's 
the colpur o* her hair ?— and does she wear 
a habit or a railly?*^ were the questions 
which the females showered upon the But* 

ler. 
^ Hout tout ! — ^it wad tak a man a day 
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to answer a' your quea|io»a, and I hae hard- 
ly a minute. Whare's the gude-man ?" 

•' Awa' to fetch the minister/' said Mra 
Girder, " precious Mr Peter Bide-the-bent 
frae the Mo^shead — the honest man has the 
rheumatism wi' lying in the hills in the per« 
secution." 

" Aye 1— a whig and a mountain-man— 
nae less," said Caleb, with a peevishni^ss 
he could not suppress ; '^ I hae seen the 
day, Luckie, when worthy Mr Cufibushion 
and the service-book would hae served 
your turn (to the elder dame,) or opy ho- 
nest woman in like circumstances.'' 

«< And that's true too," said Mrs Light- 
body, " but what can a body do? — ^Jean 
maun baith sing her psalms and busk her 
cockernony the gate the gudeman likes, 
and nae ither gate, for he's maister and mair 
at hame, I can tell ye^ Mr Baidersto^e." 

** Aye, and does he guide the gear too ?" 
said Caleb, to whose projects masculine 
rule boded little good. 

^< Ilka penny on't^^but he'll dress her as 
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dink as a daisy; as ye ae^^sae she has lit- 
tle reason to complain*— where there's ane 
better aff there's ten waur." 

*< Aweel, gudewife/' said Calebf crest- 
fallen» but not beaten off, '< that wasna 
the way ye guided ybur gudeman ; but 
ilka land has it's ain lauch. I mauB be 
ganging^— I just wanted to round in the 
gudeman's lug, that I heard them say u|^ 
bye yonder, that Pdter Puncheon that was 
Coopar to the Queen's stores at the Tim- 
mer Burse at Leitfa, is dead — ^sae t thought 
that maybe a word frae my lord to the 
Lord Keeper might hae served Gilbert $ 
but since he's firae hame" 

<^ O but ye maun stay his ham&coming," 
said the dame-— ^< I aye telled the gudeman 
ye meant weel to him ; but he taks the tout 
at every bit lif^ening word." 

<< Aweel^ ril stay the last minute I 
can." 

^' And sof," said th6 handscme young 
spouse of Mr Girder, ^ ye think this Mis* 
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Ashtoo is weeU&vwired^^trotb, tad sae 
should fhe^ to set up for ovtr young km], 
with n ^e» snd « hand, and a seat on 
horse, that might become a king's son 
d'ye ken that be ay« glowers up at my 
windovf, Mr Salderatoiie» when he cbaunces 
tp ride tbri>' tb^ town, me I hae a right to 
k^n what like be is, as woel as ony body.** 

« I k^Q that brawly,'' said Caleb, « for I 
htL\^ beard his Ifirdshft say the cooper'9 
m^ hftd the blackest e'e in the barcxiy } 
and I aitid, Weel may tbat be, my lord, foi? 
it was her mither's afore her, as I keii to 
my cost»^£b, Marion i Ha, ha, ha4*^-nAhl 
these were merry days i** 

^* Xiottt awa, auld earie," said the old 
dftne> *^ to speak die daffing to young folk« 
-^But, Jean^^fie^ woman, dimia ye hear 
the baurn greet f I'se warrant it's that dreary 
weid has coine ower^t again." 

Up got mother and grand mothw, and 
scoured away, jostling each other as they 
ran, into some remote corner of the tene- 
naent, whe»© ike y«HH« h«F» of the even* 
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iiig was deposited. When Caleb saw the 
coast fairly clear, he took an invigorating 
pinch of snuff, to sharpen and confirm bis 
Ksolution. 

« Cauld be my cast/' thought he, « if 
either Bide-the* bent or Girder taste that 
broche of wild-fowl this evening;" and 
then addressing the eldest turnspit, a boy 
of about eleven years old, and putting a 
penny into his hand, he said, << Here is 
twal pennies,* my man ; carry that ower 
to Mrs Sma*trash, and bid her fill my mill 
wi' snishing, and I'll turn the broche for 
ye in the meantime— and she will gi'e ye a^ 
ginge-bread snap for your pains." 

No sooner was the elder boy departed on 
this mission, than Caleb, looking the re« 
maining turnspit gravely and steadily in 
the face, removed from the fire the spit 
bearing the wild-fowl of which he had un- 
dertaken the charge, clapped his hat on his 
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head, and fairly marched off with it* He 
stopped at the door of the Change-house 
olfily to sayi in a few brief words, that Mr 
Hayston of Bucklaw was not to expect a 
bed that evening in the castle. 

If this message was too briefly delivered 
by Caleb, it became absolute rudeness when 
conveyed through the medium of a suburb 
landlady ; and Bucklaw was, as a more calm 
and temperate man might have been, high- 
ly incensed. Captain Craigengelt propo- 
sed, with the unanimous applause of all 
present, that they should course the old 
fox (meaning Caleb) ere he got to cover, 
and toss him in a blanket. But Lockhard 
intimated to his master's servants, and those 
of Lord Bittlebrain, in a tone of authority, 
that the slightest impertinence to the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswopd's domestic would give 
Sir William Ashton the highest offence. 
And having so said, in a manner sufficient 
to prevent any aggression on their part, he 
left the public-house, taking along with 

S 
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him two Servants loaded with such provi- 
sions as he had been able topracure» and 
overtook Caleb Just when he had cleared 
the. village* 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Should I take aught of you ?— 'tis true I begged now ; 
And what is worse thaa that» I stole a kindness ; 
Aiid» what is w^nt of all» I lest my way in't. 

Tat face of tht Utile boy^ sole witness 
of Caleb's infringement upon the laws at 
once 1^* property and hospitaUtyi would 
have made a good picture. He sate mo- 
tionless, as if he had witnessed some of the 
spectral appearances which he bad heard 
told of in a wintered evening % and as he 
forgot his own duty, and allowed hia spit to 
atand still, he added to the misfortunes of 
the evening, by suffering the mutton to burn 
as black as a coal. He was first recalled from 
his trance of astonishment by a heai^ty cu£^ 
administered by Dame Lightbody, who (in 



318 TALES 01 UY LANDLORD* 

whatever other respects she might conform 
to her name) was a woman strong of per- 
son, and expert in the use of her hands, as 
some say-her deceased husband had known 
to his cost. 

'* What g^r*d ye let the roast burn, yc^ 
ill-cleckit gude-for-nought ?" 

" I dinna ken,'* said the boy. 

" And Where's that ill-deedy gett, Giles?* 

^* I dinna ken/' blubbered the astonished 
declarant* . 

" And whereas Mr / Balderstone ?— and 
abune a'^ and in the name of council and 
kirk-seasion, that I sold say sae; where is 
ihe brocbe wi' the wild-fowl ?** 

As Mrs Girder here entered, and joined 
her mother's exclamations, screaming into 
one €ar while the old lady deafened the 
t)ther, they succeeded in so utteriy ccwi- 
founding the unhappy urchin, that he could 
i^ot for some time tell his story at all, and 
it was only when the elder boy returned 
that the truth began to dawn on their 
minds. 
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*« Weel, sirs !" said Mrs Lightbody, " wha 
wad hae thought o' Caleb Balderstope play- 
ing an auld acquaintance sic a pliskie !" 

" O, weary on hipd!" said the spouse of 
Mr Girder ; *• and' what am I to say to the 
gudeman ? — ^hell brain me, if there wasna 
anither woman in a' WolPs-hope." 

*rHout tout, silly quean," said the mo- 
ther ; " na, na-^it's come to muckle, but 
it's no come to that neither ; for an he brain 
you he^ maun brain me, and I have gar'd 
his betters stand batk — ^hands aflF is fair 
play — we mannna heed a bit flyting.'' 

The tramp of horses now announced the 
arrival of the cooper, with the minister. 
They had no sooner dismounted than they 
made for the kitchen fire, for the evening 
was cool after the thunder-storm, and the 
woods wet and dirty. The yoimg gude- 
wife, strong in the charms of her Sunday 
"^own and biggonets, threw herself in the 
^ay of receiving tlie first attack, while-her 
mother, like the veteran division of the Ro- 
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man legioii» reinainai in the reiur, ready to 
8uppoi;^Jier in case of neceMity. Both 
hoped to protract the diacovery of what 
had happened — the mother by interposing 
her bustling person betwixt Mr Girder 
and the fire, and the daughter by the ex* 
treme cordiality with which she received the 
minister and her husband^ and the anxious 
fears which she expressed lest they should 
have <' gotten cauld." 

'< Cauld P* quath the husband surlily^ for 
he was not of that class of lords and mas- 
ters whose wives are viceroys over them — 
f^ well be cauld aneugh, I thinks if ye din- 
na let us in to. Che fire." 

And so sayiog» be burst his way through 
both lines of defence ; and, as he had a 
cardful eye oyer his property of every kind, 
he perceived at one glance the absence oF 
the spit with its savoury burthen* ^* What 
the de'il, woman"— • 

'< Fye for shame !" exclaimed both the 
women ; ^^ and before Mr Bide-the-bent l" 
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*' I stand reproved," tokl the cooper, 
•«bBt"— 

*< The takisg in our mouths the name 
of the great enemy of oar souls^" fcaid Mr 
]Kde^the-beiit 
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<* I Stand repfoved>'* said the cooper* 

'^ Is M exposing ourseives to his tempta- 
ttod% aiad am inviting, dr, in some sort, a 
compelling, of him to lay a^ide his other 
trafficking ifyith unhappy p€frsoi|s, and wait 
Qfyon those in whose speech his name is 
frequent." 

•* Weelf wed, Mr Bide-the-bent, ean 
a man do mair than stand removed ?" said 
the cooper j •rbut just let me ask the wo- 
men what for they hae dished the wild-fowl 
be&yre we eamse.'* 

** They arena dished^ Gilbert," said bis 
wife; ** but— but an acciident"— »— - 

^ Whaft accident?" said Girder, with 
fiashiirg eye^^"^ Nae ill come ower them, 
Itnwt? Uh?" 

His wifey wiio ako6A mudir in awe ^ him, 
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durst not reply, but her mother bustled up 
to her support — ** I gied theai to an ac- 
quaintance of mine, Gibbie Girder; and 
what about it now ?" 

Her excess of assurance struck Girder 
mute for an instant—*^ And ye gied the 
wiidpfowl, the best end of our christening 
dinner, to a friend of yours, ye auld rudas ! 
And what was his name, I pray ye ?" 

" Worthy Mr Caleb Balderstone, fiae 
Wolf's Crag," answered Marion, quite pre- 
pared for battle. 

Girder's wrath foamed overall restraint. If 
there was a circumstance which coiild have 
added to the resentment he felt, it was that 
this extravagant donation had been made 
in favour of our friend Caleb, towards 
whom, for reasons to which the reader is 
no stranger, lie nourished a decided resent-*' 
ment. ' He raised his. riding wand against 

• 

the elder matron, but she stood firm, col- 
lected in herself, and undauntedly Immdish- 
ed the iron ladle with which shei had just 
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be^ii flumbmg (angUce^ basting) the roast 
of mutton. Her weapon was certainly the 
better, and her arm not the weakest of the 
two ; so that Gilbert thought it safest to 
turn short off upon his wife, who had by 
this time hatched a sort of hysterical whine, 
which greatly moved the minister, who was 
in £ict as simple and kind-hearted a crea- 
ture as ever breathed. — *^ And you, ye 
thowless jadd, to sit still and see my sub- 
stance disponed upon to an idle, drucken, 
reprobate, worm-eaten serving-man, just be- 
cause he kittles the lugs o' a silly auld wife 
wP useless clavers, and every twa words a 
lie ?— I'll gar you as gude" 

Here the minister interposed, both by 
voice and .action, while Dame Lightbody 
threw herself in front of her daughter, and 
flourished her ladle. 

*f Am I no to chastise my ain wife ?** 
said the cooper, very indignantly. 

** Ye may chastise your ain wife if ye 
like," answered Dame Lightbody; " but 
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ye shall never Uj finger on my da^^^hter, 
and ih»t, ye mey found up^" 
. ^< For shjuQep Mr Girder," said the dergy* 
man ; '< this is wliat I little expected to 
have seen of yout that ye sidd give reio to 
your sinful passiiHa^ against your nearest 
^aad ycHV dewest i sud tb» night too> vhea 
ye ire called to th^ most solemn duty of a 
Christian parenti?«^nd a' for what? for a 
redundancy of creature comft>rtt as wofth^ 
less as they are unneedfiiL'' 

<< Worthless I" exclaimed the ooopeiv** 
<^ a Ipetter guse never w^it on stubble ; 
twa Sua: dentier wild-dueks never wat a 
feather." 

<< Be it ^ae^ neighrbour," rejoiQed the 
minister ; <^ but see what supertukies are 
yet r^volvijig be&re yew fire* I have seen 
the day when ten of the bannocks that 
stand upon that board would have b^n an 
acceptable dainty to as mMpr mw>. that 
were starving on httis and boga^ and caves 
of the earth* for the (iospel's sidiew" 
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* And that's what vexes me maist of 
a'9*' said the cooper, atixiooa*to get some 
one to sympathise with his not altogether 
caaseless anger ; << an the quean had gi'en 
it to ony suffering sant, or to ony body avia 
but that reaving^ lyiBg) oppressing tory vil- 
lain, that rade in the wicked troop of miiitia 
when it was commaRded out against Argyle 
by the auld tyrant Alkh Ravenswood, that 
is gane to his place, I wad the less hae 
minded it. But to gie the principal part o* 
the feast to the like tf hhn t*^-^ 

«< Awee), Gilbert,** said the minister, 
<< and dinna ye see » h^h judgment in this ? 
— The seed of the righteous are not seen 
beting their bread**<-thiok of the son of a 
powerful oppressor being brought to the 
pass of supporting his household fixim yoor 
fnllness." 

^ Afld besides^'' said the wife, *^ it wasna 
for Lord Ravenswood nether, ma he wad 
hear but a body speak — it was to hdp to 
entertaam the Lord Keeper, as they caT him, 
that's up yonder at Wolf's Qrag.'' 

5 
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** Sir WiUiam Ashton at WolPs Crag !" 
ejaculMed the astonished maa of hoops 
and staves. . 

** And hand and glove wi' Lof d Ravens- 
wood,'' added Dame L^tbody. 

. <^ Doited idiot ! — ^that auld ckvering 
sneck- drawer wad gar ye trow the moon is 
made of green cheese. — The Lord Keeper 
and Ravenswood ! they are cat and dog, 
hare and hound." 

M I tell ye they are man and wife, and 
gree better than some others," retcnrted the 
motfaer4n4aw j " forbye, Peter Puncheon, 
that's cooper to the ^leen's stores, is dead, 
and the j^ace is to fill, and"-^ 

** Od guide us, wull ye hand your skirl- 
ing tongues," said 6irder*-for we are to re- 
mark, that this explanation was given like 
a catch for two voices, the younger dame 
taking up, and repeating, in a higher tone, 
the words as fast as they were uttered ..by 
her mother. 

<< The gudewife says naething but whaf s 
true, maister," said Girder's foreman, «ho 
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had come in^durii^ the fray. ^* I saw the 
Lord Keeper's sarants drinking and dri- 
ving ower at Luckie Saia'trash% ower by 
yonder," 

'* And is their Maisternip at Woir« Crag?* 
said Girder. 

^ ** Ay, troth is he/* replied his man of 
confidence. 
/ *' An friends wi* Ravenswood ?" 

<< It's like sae," answered the foreman, 
** since he is putting up wi' him/' 

«< And Peter Paneheon's dead ?'.' 

** Ay, ay— he has leaked out at last, the 
auld cdrle," said the foreman ; << mony a 
dribble o' brandy has gaen through him in 
his day. — But as for the broche and the 
wild-fowl, the saddle's no aff your mare 
yet, maister, and I could follow and bring 
it back^ for Mr Balderstone's no far aff the 
» town yet." 

<< Do sae, WiU*--8nd come here — I'll tell 
ye what to do when ye owertake him." 

He rdieved the females of his presencCi 
and gave Will bis private instructions. 
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<« A bonnie-like thing/' said the mother* 
in-lswy '* to send the iasocettt lad afler an 
armed nan, when ye keri Mr Balderstone 
aye wears a rapier." 

<< I trusk,'^ said t^e minister, «< ye have 
reflected weel on what ye have done, lest 
you should minister cause of strife^ of 
which it is my duty to say, he who afford- 
eth matter is in no manner guiltless^^ 

^ Never fash your beard, Mr Bide-the^ 
bent — ane canna get their breath out iiere 
between wives and mifiister^-^I ken best 
how to turn my lun cak^-^^Jean, serve up 
tbe dinner, aod nae tnair stout it." 

Hot did he agam allude to the deficiency 
in the course of th^ evenang* 

Meantime, the foreman^ mounted on Us 
master^s steed, and charged wilii bis spe- 
cial orders,, pricked swiftly fbrtk in puisuit 
of the marauder Caleb. That persopage,^ it 
may be imagiised, diid notlin^fsr t^ the 
way* He intermitted even his dearly-be- 
loved chatter, for the puipose of mEsking 
more haste«-«*QiiIy assuriog Mr LodkhaidL 
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that he had made the purveyors wife give 
the wild^fowf a few turas before the firc^ 
in caae that My«ie, who had been so much 
alarmed by the thunder, should not have 
her kitchen-grate in full splendour. Mean- 
while, alleging the necessity of being at 
Wolfs Crag as soon as possible, he pushed 
on so fast that his companions could scarce 
keep up with him. He began already to 
tliiok he waa safe from pursuit, Jbaving 
gained the summit dP the swelling emi- 
nence which divides Wolf's Crag frooi 
the village, when he heard the distant tread 
of a horse, and a voice which shouted at 
intervals, << Mr Qaleb^^Mr Balderstone— . 
Mr Caleb Balder6tone»«i hollo— bide a 
weer 

Caleb, it may be well believed, was in 
no hurry to acknowledge the summons. 
First, be would not hear it, and faced his 
companions down, that it was the echo of 
the wind ; then he said it was not worth 
stopping for } and, at length, halting re- 
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luctantly^ as the figure of the horseman 
appeared through the shades of the even- 
ing, he bent up his whole soul to the task 
of defending his prey, threw himself into 
an attitude of dignity, advatiged the spit^ 
which in his grasp << might seem both 
spear and shield," and firmly resolved to 
die rather than surrender it. 
^ What was hif; astonishment, when the 
cooper's foreman, riding up and addressing 
-him with respect, told him, << his master was 
sorry he was absent when he came to his 
dwelling, and grieved that he could not tar- 
ry the christening dinner, and that he had 
• ta'en the freedom to send « sma* rundlet 
of sack, and ane anker of brandy, as he un- 
derstood there were guests at the castle, 
and that they were short of preparation," 

I have heard somewhere a story of an 
elderly gentleman^ who was pursued by a 
bear that had gotten loose from its muz- 
zle, until completely exhausted. In a 
fit of desperation, he faced routid upon 
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Bruin and lifted his cane; at the sight of 
which the instinct of discipline prevailed, 
and the animal, instead of tearing him to 
. pieces, rose up upon his hind-legs, and in^- 
•stantly began to shuffle a saraband* . Not 
less than the joyful surprise of the senior, 
who had supposed himself in the extremity 
of peril from^ which he was- thus unexpect* 
ediy. relieved', was that of our excellent 
friend Calebs when he found the pursuerin* 
tended to addtaiiis prize, instead of berea- 
ving him of it. He recovered hk latitude, 
however, instantly, so soon as the foreman^ 
stodping from his nag; where he sate perch- 
ed betwixt the two barrels, whispered in 
his ear, — ** If ony thing about Peter Pun- 
dieon's pkce could be airted their way, 
John Girder wad mak it better to the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswood than a paur of new 
gloves; and that he wad be blythe to speak 
wi- Master Balderstone on that head, and 
he wad find him. as pliant as a hoop* willow 
in a' that he could wish of him." 



Caleb heard all this without rendering 
any answer^ except that of all great men 
from Louis XiV« downwards^ namdyt ^* we 
will see i^ut ity and tlien added aloud, 
for the edification ot Mr Lockhard»«^ 
*^ Your master haa acted with becoming dU 
yOitf and attenition in forwarding the U- 
quorsy and I will not jfail to represent it 
properly to my Lord Rai^nawood. And, 
my lad/' he aaidi. ^^ you may ride on to the 
castle, and if nome tif tise tervanta m» re* 
turned, whilk is to be dreaded, aa they make 
day aod night of it whan th^ are. out of 
sight, ye may put them into the. porter's 
lodge, wbilk is on the right hand oP the 
great entty-^tbe porter has got leave to go 
to see his friends, sae ye will meet no ane to 
rteer ye/' 

The foreman, having received his orders^ 
rode on ; and having deposited the^ casks 
in the deserted and ruinous porter's lodge, 
he returned unquestioned by any one. 
Having thus executed his master's commis-. 
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sion, and doffed his bonnet to Caleb and his 
company as be repassed them in his way to 
the village, he returned to have his ^hare 
of the christening festivity. 



END OF VOI.UME FIRST. 
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